— —— —— 


P20 
. 


= *. * 
5 22 
* — - 
b * oy y 
ny 2 = — 2 * 
o — — 2 — ; - 
\ - =_ - — - = —— — = — — < 
- - 9 ; » = . _ — = 2 - - — 2 
a. \ y 4 ny — — Pe = 2 — — = — N * 
* - — — —— 7 . 
— 2 — — —_ — — — — — — — a , * 
— — 5 — - : - - — — —— — 4 i \ by 
—— ITT ol = < — — 5 = — 7 , 1 4 © 
- 2 — — — — — * 1 . =_ 
- TIVES p —.— — — — ii 222 — 
2 * 27 — 0 - 8 _ - - 2 7. : 
- _ - * ” - — * = 
== 2 - r — = — 
— 0 OS 22 2 — , »>; 2 
o — » = i — — — o 0 
> * by 2 - —_— » . OO TE XC OT” AAR WHEL TETLLY enn 
E _—_ ö 8 5 has — — —— g 7 7 _ =. 
. * — — — FO 5 #1 - 
- = - 8 = — - / > 
- = N — , F ; 
pa — - —_ of bt 
7 _ . * 1 * . 9 4 
— T » — 's * N 
„* —— — hs - _ p yt _ — Fd * p 
2 q r . —— —— 2 . oe 2 
_—_ » . * Se - 
a = - - > — - — « — — * * 
® = _ V — — o — — = oy by 3 4 4 # 12 
— * 1 oo” — 
_ 
. 


oy 


n 
77 
r 
— 
. 


> - * # oa . 
7 "—_ — —.— — 1 
— * ? = — + 
- 2 4 227 * . 2 nenn 7 2 * 7 . — 9 
— 55 7885 Mit — 82 3 . 77 33S : 4 - \ 
att : 0 R's. IIS 2 * — 2 IELEIIT * 4 
. p l 12122 + ? 272 22231 722 74 1 42 
o 44 T * e * + by 4 F >=» 44 . 9 
+ 22 22227222 7 * 2 x 4 — 
158 1 A Ty 3 2 22222 bg — © f _ 
: ET o 7. : 2 7 111. « . 
* . T5 — 2 2 L * 
8 by N + 4 — . IT — — X f 
% * of = _ — 2 . . Y 7 
A - 7 7 8 . - v4 * Te l , 22 py — , p 
NA 4 A ve = 77 by b - * r wd 2 * , / l 
» 2 - 7 - * FA 4 
. 1 1 f / 7. 
2 - - l 
. . £ A —— # 


bans 


W W DW \ 17 . 
= ALY * 1 x 142. , 7570 f 


WV N NN G 


— 7 


yg S's * 4 5 Fo ”_ A. 
2 — 2 BR cha * 


[ < N * 4 s . _ * ” - N 


"> 2 . "> ads,” 2. 
3 — be F "- 6, AE, e 7 
* 5+ $ 3 4 * wer Yo Wi 9 . 
8 K * 1 . 4 1 * 9 * - 6. n * 
4 * = = - * * bs 6 2 4 2 9 hat . . 1 * 
* 2 o n 5 - i4 > aa FX „ 24,0) Aro ID, [oe Reg 2. hk = 8 ET. 
of 2 Fd . 1 — irn 9 " 4 * * ” i. — 


— —— —— 


P20 
. 


= *. * 
5 22 
* — - 
b * oy y 
ny 2 = — 2 * 
o — — 2 — ; - 
\ - =_ - — - = —— — = — — < 
- - 9 ; » = . _ — = 2 - - — 2 
a. \ y 4 ny — — Pe = 2 — — = — N * 
* - — — —— 7 . 
— 2 — — —_ — — — — — — — a , * 
— — 5 — - : - - — — —— — 4 i \ by 
—— ITT ol = < — — 5 = — 7 , 1 4 © 
- 2 — — — — — * 1 . =_ 
- TIVES p —.— — — — ii 222 — 
2 * 27 — 0 - 8 _ - - 2 7. : 
- _ - * ” - — * = 
== 2 - r — = — 
— 0 OS 22 2 — , »>; 2 
o — » = i — — — o 0 
> * by 2 - —_— » . OO TE XC OT” AAR WHEL TETLLY enn 
E _—_ ö 8 5 has — — —— g 7 7 _ =. 
. * — — — FO 5 #1 - 
- = - 8 = — - / > 
- = N — , F ; 
pa — - —_ of bt 
7 _ . * 1 * . 9 4 
— T » — 's * N 
„* —— — hs - _ p yt _ — Fd * p 
2 q r . —— —— 2 . oe 2 
_—_ » . * Se - 
a = - - > — - — « — — * * 
® = _ V — — o — — = oy by 3 4 4 # 12 
— * 1 oo” — 
_ 
. 


oy 


n 
77 
r 
— 
. 


> - * # oa . 
7 "—_ — —.— — 1 
— * ? = — + 
- 2 4 227 * . 2 nenn 7 2 * 7 . — 9 
— 55 7885 Mit — 82 3 . 77 33S : 4 - \ 
att : 0 R's. IIS 2 * — 2 IELEIIT * 4 
. p l 12122 + ? 272 22231 722 74 1 42 
o 44 T * e * + by 4 F >=» 44 . 9 
+ 22 22227222 7 * 2 x 4 — 
158 1 A Ty 3 2 22222 bg — © f _ 
: ET o 7. : 2 7 111. « . 
* . T5 — 2 2 L * 
8 by N + 4 — . IT — — X f 
% * of = _ — 2 . . Y 7 
A - 7 7 8 . - v4 * Te l , 22 py — , p 
NA 4 A ve = 77 by b - * r wd 2 * , / l 
» 2 - 7 - * FA 4 
. 1 1 f / 7. 
2 - - l 
. . £ A —— # 


bans 


W W DW \ 17 . 
= ALY * 1 x 142. , 7570 f 


WV N NN G 


— 7 


yg S's * 4 5 Fo ”_ A. 
2 — 2 BR cha * 


[ < N * 4 s . _ * ” - N 


"> 2 . "> ads,” 2. 
3 — be F "- 6, AE, e 7 
* 5+ $ 3 4 * wer Yo Wi 9 . 
8 K * 1 . 4 1 * 9 * - 6. n * 
4 * = = - * * bs 6 2 4 2 9 hat . . 1 * 
* 2 o n 5 - i4 > aa FX „ 24,0) Aro ID, [oe Reg 2. hk = 8 ET. 
of 2 Fd . 1 — irn 9 " 4 * * ” i. — 


As it is Ae TED 


» 


THEATRE-ROYAL, 
1N 


Printed for J. and P. 1 at the C 
in Ludgate-Street ; H. L N TOT at 
the Croſs-Keys in Fur, ret. And Sold 'by . 
. FEALEs at Rowe's-Head, over-againſt 
dt. Clement s-Church in the Strand, 


NI. M. Dec. xxxvii. 


* * 


„ 4 


[EE 


To my "tal al Obi ing 
Friends of the OY 7 ene : 


Gone” | at. 
EL HIS Play was both Align 
and finiſh'd in your County, and 
T KF therefore comes for Protection to 
the Place of its Nativity. Ic 
E drags not a fluggiſh and unwil- 
ling Pace, as timorous of its Reception, and 
the Hardineſs of its Fate; bur, pants for its 
Native Air, where it was brought forth witch 
Pleaſure, and flies to the good Treatment af. 
Your experienc'd Hoſpitality,  . - 
To fix upon any particular Patron Som 80 
among Lou, would 1 — general Offence, be · 
ale o many of you have a ſpecial Claim to 
my Gratitude for Your peculiar Favours: 
And to incorporate You, by Name, 1 into one 
common Body, wou'd require. a College of 
. Heralds to order the Precedence, and a more 
difficult Exactneſs to marſhal my Obligations: 
rather chuſe to confeſs them by a general 
Acknowledgment; and as each of You know + 
what Title You have to my Thanks, I pay 
them in due Proportion, with the, utmoſt 
Chearfulneſs, and with the profoundeſt Reſpect. 
There is a Nicety, ic ſeems, in Love, and 
ſome will have it, in Friendſhip, which will 
not endure Numbers in ſuch a Strictneſs of 
* Union. 
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6 "Ep Joe Baal. 3 


— 


N 9 * NA 4 E * 
4 f 


n. Did I preſume to claim rhathi ips 
Is dbounded as my Dedication, I would id 


venture dq oppoſe that N Nev 
leſs eg 


Bur as 1 only take to-myſelf 
Name of a — and e. good For. 
tune in having met with ſo many lingular Pa. 


trons; Gratitude] hope, without Cx, may 


be as unlimited as Favours, and Fasst will 
be as diffuſive as Good. Nature an Ability 
can make them,, * © N 
The Wonder will be, hint 304050 the hip: 
To Influence of ſuch a general kind'Treat- 


ment, I have not been able to produce a 


more ſtrenuous and hvely Play. It may be, 
Your Indulgence to the Gren has ſpoil'd his 
Off. ſpring; We Writers, they ſay, as well as 

Breeders, muſt be under Diet inc Pete h 
tion: Mine, if it is a Muſe, has been under 
no ſuch Reſtraint; but bas fed high, and liv'd 


well among 'You, and muſt plead Your 
Bounty in excuſe of her Irregularities. ths 


Accept this Play then, as an Offering, Gen 
tlemen, and skreen it as a Compoſure. It 
ſhould,” indeed have been more perfect, con- 
ſidering to whom, and for what Reaſons it 18 
Addreſs'd 3 but 'tis my firſt Effort, and there- 
fore the firſt publick Opportunity 1 could 
8 of declaring how mach I am, 

Gr TI EM EN. 
V 2a 4 Oy moſt Obliged, N 
*. * Moft Thankful, und 
oO bedient Servant,” 
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e v. X ten Nd r d 
HIS e eee ri Nart E. 
ad put into the Hundi hs famous Comedian 
belonging to the Hay-Market Play-Houſe, 
who took tare to beat down the Value of it ſo much, as 
to offer the Author is alter it fit is appear en the Stage, 1 
on condition he might hade half. theP rofits of the Third 
Day, and the Dedication entire; that is. as much u Wl 
to ſay, That it might'paſs far ont of his, according ts al 
| Cuſtom. The Author not agreeing to this reaſonable 10 
, Propoſal, it lay in bis Handi till the Beginning 
be, this Winter; when Mr. Booth read it, and lit d it, 
and perſuaded the Authir, that with a little Alter- wy” 
PA ation it would pleaſe the Town. Indeed the Succeſs 
* if it has been onde 1 . notwith}tanding.the Tria! 
n and the 2 of the 
der en Opera „it has anſiuer d the Ends of the Port, 
| 2 hopes, that of the Town too. 
dur « © Eannot omit mentioning. the extraordinary Per 
ah formances of Mrs. Bradſhaw, Mrs. Santlow, 
en- Mr. Pack, and Mr. Lee, who are the only Pe ha 
It on the Engliſh Stage, that could have ated 
mY Parts fo much to the Li 75 | 
It may be erpected ſhould give * Regfens for : 
. my ſcribbling, and mate Excuſes for the Irregulari-. 
3 ties of the Play, find fault with theſe things the 
Id Town are good- natur d enough to over. wy ar- 
rogantly tand up for Time and Place, bros of the 
Newneſs of the Characters, c. But I beg Par- 
don for not ſhewing the conceited Part of me. I am 
Af call d in haſte to my Duty in Portugal, hut, at my 
4 Return, it's probable, I may be as infoent as the 
8 reft f the Scribblers 7 the Town. 8 
5 A 4 PR O- 
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PROLOGU UE 


i 
N early Times, wh Plays core Bf ; in Fain, 
The We the e e Refrain," FI" 
FH The  well-aurought Scene TO OY: I 
With imitable Virts irtue fill v0 
And laſb d the growi Nie of Meaning. 
Dat was its golden Age, which foon ſoon outworn, . 
 _Romantich Loos af Moor She NOT 
Suach Windmill Knights, ſuch odd funtaſtict Ladies, 
Fjprung (am the Brain of their Poetick Daddies ; 
Vince Prettyman and Amaryllis ſcar 
| Cou'd turn the lulling Nonſenſe into Farce. _- 
f ; "Drove rom thoſe Beds of dreaming Indolence, _ 
Ile Muſe flew downwards till foe gave Offence ; 9 
For as our ſage Inquifitors do tell uu, 
[> Her fineft 78 were Filts and Rakiſo Fellows. 
1 And as Corruptors of this harmleſs Town, © | 
| is a We were preſented, and almoft þ ut down. © e 
FD would Jour uſole %, Time, "twixt Five and Fight, FTW 
Have drag d its Wings without this lov'd Retreat 7 
Mat other nameleſs Place had been ſo fit 
For Pit toogle Boxes, Boxes Pit? 
A. length, hind Fudges, merry be your Hearts, 
You're A to reliſh beſt our loweſt Parts ; 
Give you but Humour, tickle but your Spleen, 
No matter how wwe furniſh Plot or Scene. 
Sonn pleas'd, but that, alas ! you're eamiſh too, 
Your light Digeſtion muſt have pints ing new, 
Or elſe you'll drive away to Puppet-ſhew. - 
Under theſe Terms of Grace young Bays has writ, 
With double Title to be dubb'd a Wit, © 
Fir/?, 'cauſe Poeta naſcitur, non fit. 
Fram a fam'd Stock our tender Cyon 
And may be Laureat too himſelf, —— ? 
But that his other Plea may be admitted, 
You're both with new and merry Humaur fitted. 
Come, brent him in, and <vhen he writes again, 
* oo he'll find a nore * Pen. 
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Spoken by the Fair AKA. 


n 27 <> 


Riendi, r | 
Are contented not to damn the Aſs # 8 


Or doth it to your wiſer Judgment . | = 


1 * 
. 
* 
* 


More fit this leading Folly to candemm, 

fir fear of being c Ta more of them 2 a 12 

ately think, and let your equa nh. "Is * x Ta 1 4 

Wag b both the publick and bis private it.... 

birt f then, 5th publick Name, debate it whether | = 

i can ſubſiſt, keep Life and Soul m, | x; 

Without the Privilege of _ 

F that you can ſpin out your lift-long Days, | | 

Without the Vanity of ſeeing Plays, 8 = 
„ this Houſe and all, _ 


LE. 
$32 


Down with this Scribbler's | „ 

lat both theſe Mart: for Lew os. tumble, fall. 

fir, ah, it cutteth, it provoketh Paſſion, n. = 

% think you ſhould indulge Abomination... © + *- = 

But if yon re harden'd, , as I may ſan... = 

With E Madneſs like Tarantula, . 

That nothing elſe but Noiſe a and Dance « can cure pon, ona 
ay encourage wwhat yi 3 Re 9 

Fir as theſe Triflers now-a-days do write, + 8 : 

% Mirth's more e this To-night. n | 

iv, Sirs, I come to plead aur Stripling's Cauhs 

All the young Felhw wants, is your Applau 

Pret's a ſounding, empty Name, a 


Born on Farnallos Chffi,. he pants for Fame 5 | © 
Net ew'n your third Night's Bounty would content him, . 
Fe the grand Sophies you 2 In 3 


Nat Word my Skill in Languages has 

* for ay own ſake I demand this G 
brcauſe with much Conſtraint Poe ſet my Face, 
h carry on @ Duaker's dull Grimace : 

=g' ll, mp 1 4 7 d 

F 1 Gould faffer l 
For guhere Aer for Pott Feels 

lhe undiſtinguiſbꝰ d 7 Hare your" 

A. 5 Ai 4: 
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4 y 8 2 * 7 
—4 . „ * * * 
Is hes * by * 3 * * = 
i, .- 2 ? by 8 5 ' a : Y : ö _ 
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n 0 M 41 287 vl ans Noe 
Fp. The Commodore, a molt illite ??: 
nate Wappincer-Tar, hates the Gen- 
. tlemen of the Navy, gets drunk 
With his Boat's Crew. and values him 


ſelf upon the bratiſ N | 5.5 
the Navy, Oy 5 
Mien, a finical Sea- „a mighty) ow 
Reformer of the Na keeps à Vi- ud 


ting· Day, and is pn N 0 | 

1 5 2 Captain 'of the | hp %, * * 
Gentleman of Honour, Senſe, and Mr. Booth. 
Reputation, dn het 

» Rowewell, a "Gentleman of Ports: 

| m rue Lover of the Officers of de. b 

a avy, 


Sir Charles Pheaſants neun, Bae 2 
nant, a Man of Quality, Fur. Be 


Cribidge, Flip's Lieutenant; a N. brick 
young Fellow, ud r Pur. Elrington F; 
Eah, a Lieutenant Marines, © Mr. Corey.” 
 Indent, Flips Purſerf Nr. Nach. 
Scruple, a Corporatn-Jatce a 52 y 
ing Hypoerte, Mes lere, 
Mr. ag] Cockſivain, ant Sailors, 
1 O r M. mages 


1 


Arabella Zeal, bred a r 1 > Madhu 
| Dorcas Zeal, het Siſter, bred a Quaker, Mrs. Santlow. M 
Belinda, a Woman of Fortune, * 5 Moor. fo 


Feuny Private, : Whores of the Town, Mt Mrs. § * 


Filtup, * 5 
Alrocate, Belinde's Maid. N e, 
Maid to abel, 4, Vin. Shirture. 
Bar-Maid, e ee | 


SCENE DEAL, 


Time Five Hours. 
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Humours of the Nay vy. 1 
723000 ͤ = 
busen 2 30 4764 1 ase en _— 
aaf 1 _ 3 ob inis Hin won _—_ 
WT 21 A8. oF 22 e e 1: 1 IX 

= 7220 7 x 6 | 

Enter word a *. on | Sth Cockſwain and ono ö A 
af et Jollowing.". 1 | T 

yer. FR JL Fl 0. thank Heaven, * bd at ul | N 

7 Al rexch'd my native Land. Cock- tho 

By wait, take ere the Water bs 14 

#1: ſent on Board wich Expedition, and WM 

bid the Purſer haſten to Dover for .- 

freſh” Proviſions, and let the i = Fi 

Men 0 be ſet on Mürs this next Trip There's ſomething 4 # 

for the Boat's Crew, go and refreſh your ſelves. | ban 

Cock, "AU "yoar” Orders wal be puotually comp = 
with. 1 72 . N $ i 


All Satlors. 2 PE: noble * buzza, bu223. 
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en W Crews, _ 
e Ca 1 7 10 K. 1 
R . 7 1 7 — 97 5417 1 iy 
Enter Rovemell, OE ena es | 4 
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12 + The Fair Quaker of Deal: Or, 


| i Rov. Welcome on Shore, - dear Worthy J. bow haye as 


you far*d this Voyage]? Prithee relate me ſome of your MP 
Adventures. N . | 
Mor. Why, faith Rovewell, my Voyage was attended gi 
with little Pleaſure, being generally confin d to the bar. ig 
barous Converſation of Flip my Commodore, a moſt By, 
obſtinate, poſitive, - ignorant -Wappineer-Tar-; in; ſhort, d 
ne has been my eternal Plague. j 
Rov. Why, was only you two the Convoy ? 
mor. Yes, to make me compleatly wretched, Beau 
Mizen was the third Man; a Sea-Fop, of all Creatures, 
the moſt ridiculous. + ** . | | 2 
' Rov, I can't ſay I'm ſorry for the Uſage you have 
met with, becauſe I am in hopes the nauſeous Conver- 
ſation of theſe Coxcombs will make you reliſh-my Com- 
pany the better. DEE ASSES wes 
Wor, The true Senſe I have of your Wit and Judg- 
ment will always make me covet your Acquaintance ; 
therefore I needed hot the wretched Preparative I haye 
met with.———But how does all our Deal Angels? 
Rov. Why the few virtuous Women are as proud and 
as inſolent as they us'd to be, and the Whores you left 
here about ten Months ſince, are dead with Rottennefs, 
and young Strums ſupply their Rooms, This is a mon- 
ſlrous Place for Wickedneſs ! Fornication flouriſhesmore 
here than in any Sea-Port,of Europe. You Gentlemen 
of the Navy are great Encouragers of Sin, and traffick 
| mightily in that ſort of Merchandize ; and for your Mo- 
'ney receive as laſting French Diſeaſes here, as any you 
can meet with in Covent- Garden, ot the Mediterranean. 
Wer. Ay; as thou obſerveſt, Rovewell, the Marine 
Race are a debauch'd Generation, The Poets will tell 
us, that Venus herſelf was born of the Sea; troth, her 
fabulous Divinity has too many real Worſhippers bred up 
upon her own Salt Element., ' 1 
'Rov. Tis a ſtrange thing that People that face Death Lad: 
ſo near, and ſo often, ſhould have no Thoughts of Ro 
ſaving their Souls. ir 
mor. Being conſtantly in danger of them ſo, that com. 
they look Death in the Face with as much Impudence tip, 
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15 2 Beal Whore does a 2 Tar after a hog Tops. 1 
zur — But what News of my dear Quaker? 
Rov. She's as proud and as beautiful as ever, and = 


\ —- 
2 


faith h believe as conſtant too: You'll never leave 'play- | 
ing the Fool with that ſpiritual Creature, till ſhe draws 
jou into Matrimony ; ten thouſand Pounds, with Jenny 
ad Virtue, are very great Temptations. 2 
Wor. Then 2 really think I bave any! Intereſt in 
lat dear Creature? 
Rove Had you as anch wich ed of the Adc 
oY you wou'd be a great Man ;. for ſhe doats on 
Could you have but ſeen the Countenance ſhe 
2 on, when there was a Report that you were kill'd ; 
the Sighs, the Agonies, and the Groans ſhe had upon 
that occaſion, were more ſintere than thoſe her Religion 
abliges her to. 
Wor, I am impatient till 1 ee hos dear Charmer, 1 
hu how goes thy Affair on with Belindas _ 
Rev. Much after the manner of the French Kin _ 
Mairs ; they have a diſmal Aſpect; we quarrel li it . 
Man and Wife, or Higb-Church and Low. She knaws 
ter Aſcendant over my Heart is ſo riveited, that ſhe © 
an't loſe me, and therefore ſhe uſes me as tyrannically 
— ſhe was the French King, and I one of the Pro- 
eſtants, 

Wor.” I hope no Perſecuion mil make you leave her 
Kingdom. | 
Ro. To carry on the Simile, I am been dub- 
2 but rather than loſe her Money, 1 ſhall be a 
onvert. 


Wor, * ſee the Commodore. 
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Enter Flip. n 5 mw, 4 4 44 
— . F * l 4 " 

e 633 


. Ha! mal what Chear, e Cheats wy. 2 1 1 
1d ? | 1 
Rov. Moſt wodle n your e nut = 
Flip, Noble, a Pox of Nobility, I ſay ; the beſt 


that MCom modores thee ever went between two Ends of a 


lence tip, had nota Drop of Nobility in em, thank Heaven. 
* Ro v. 


7. 


tan: 43 \2 5 at nn 1 


and lac'd Jacket. They are indeed pretty Fellows 


down goes the Colours. Oh! it was not ſo in the 


. * 
Ny 
a 
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14 The Fair Quaker of Deal:: Or, 
Rev Then you ſtill valus your ſelf for being a Brute, 
and re e n N err 


Flip. We nd ſelf for not being a Coxcomb ; that 
is what you call a Gentleman Captair; which is a new 
Name for our Sea-Fops, who forſooth, + muſt west 
white Linen, have Field Beds, lie in Holland Sheets, 
and Joad;their Noddles with thirty Ounces: of Whores 
Hair, which makes em hate the ſight of an Enemy, tfor 
fear Bullets and Gun Poder ſhould ſpoil the Beau Wig 
at 
ſingle Rapier, and can, with a litle Drink in their 
Heads, cut the:Throats of their beſt Friends; but catch 
em Yard-Arm and Tard-Arm witb a French Man, and 


Dutch Wars, then we valu'd our ſelves, upon Wooden 
Legs; and Stumps of Arins, and fought as if Heaven 


and Earth was coming 2 ERF 401 g Fe 
Nor. Les, yes, you very - gloriouſly, whe ac 
you let the Datech burn the on at , 4 92 


Flip. That Accident was owing to the Treachery of 


0 dome Rogues at Land, and not to us Sea-faring Folks, fi 


Mor. Come, leave railing; my Good'Commodore'; | WW n 
believe thou art honeſt and brave; but wanting Senſe 
and good Manners, would fain put the World out of 
Conceit with thoſe Accompliſhmenits; © You! old Cap- 
tains, who ſit at Court-Martials are very envious; and 
often mulct a young Fellow for Actions, Which were 0 
reckon'd:gloriaus ones, when done by any of fow'n- l 
pid Selves. 0 
Flip. By the Load-ſtone 1 ſwear, I am: adidlof thoſe, a 
I have vd! in every Office belonging to a Ship, from 


n 

Cook's Boy to a Commodore; and have all the Sea 1 

Jeſts by Heart, from the Fore-Caſtle tothe Great-Cabbin, t 
* and Love a Sailor. AT + 2 the "7 IEC * * N 18 £3 1 


Wor. Ay, ſo well as to * drunk with ne one 
che Ship once a Week. | c 
Fin Why, that — b Rofues lowdle R f 


Joculouſneſs with them, makes them fight for me; they 
nN me out of 'a Frenth Goal. II follow ung od IN « 


Method, 


: — * 


Be Humour . the Navy 2, . 
liabe lt 1 200 Saperhanded ; ft 
ſhan's, petition, Fo. twenty Yea * 
Wat, Inge yo 60 love your ce sf © * 
what ＋ 510 can you | | haye for ullag your | Ljemtenant 
lke a 
Flip. W ſets 1 up for 3 fine Gentfernad, and is 
Fach to make his 1 white: And 9 lis bis 
Watch, when I rin 1 3 HON 
coming to m Gabi 1 Tens * A eſterday 
the 285 -hou e, with z, Letter to the Ambralty 4 1 2 
der'd him to buy me a Quarter of Mutton, And three: 
ſcore Cabbages for my own uſe ; and the Land- Lubber 
(for he is no Sailor). had the Impudence, to te me, he 
would not be thy Boy. 1 told bim 1'd' bring bim to a 
Court-Martial, and be threatned to throw up bis Come 
miſſion, and cut my Throat. 
Rev, Ha! ha 10 glad thou haſt met Wich/a 5e 
fellowof Life and igour, that knows how to uſe 9 
«cording, bed your Peſerts: NI ſee who comes here, fo 


21 Þ, "Tis a Water-Beau 3 vis ; Water-Spariiel is — 
fifty of ſuch Fair- weather Wa do but N * 
1 . ob weben | D 


123 p _— * + 


Ea 0 ent Coats, 5 8855 
Mix. Go you. to the Perfumere, buy ine a. Cilen of 
Orange. Flower. Water, and a Pint of Jeſlamin-Ofl; let 
the Muſlin Curtains, and furbelow'd Toiſet be waſh'd 
out of hand: Carry on Board 2a Buſhel of Sweet powder, 
and tell the Parſer, 1 am refoly'd every Man on Board 
om my Ship hall have, a clean white Shirt 25 big Charge. 
Sea Wl Tre/day next is my, Mk bref 15 mo: Tdefivn'ts* et 
in; the World ſee bow. <1 ave feform's the” 
I Flip. 1185 bo, ho s a fine Gent fethqh for you ! ' 
in Mis. [ Seeing the 9 bh} Dear "Rovewwell, ſplit 
4 on, a Nee 1 if. Lam not tranſported 4 At the 9 5 of 


FEE #S 7 


you 
hey % ir would be well for the Nation, if — Butter- 
ay flies as you were tranſported to ſome of the r : 
od, I wi 
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+ 36. The Fai at o Del: 2 


7 Wy leave to 90 en and clean ? will 75 


tt mare Friend Rovewell, 1 don't care if PHP 


and * NY 1 


pleaſe you but what Rinks of Tar and Tobacco 
Flip. Tat and Tobacco are ſweeter, one would think 


- than the Excrements of a Civetty-Cat z but I am wel 


aſſured talking to you is like rowing againſt Wind and 
Tide, and therefore e'en ſteer Jour Compaſs your own 


a Can, of Sir Cloudeſty before we ſail. 
1 kite do you lodge? W = 1-# —"—_ + 
N . At the Three Mariners. ' _ _' S.. < 
Mix. May my Ship's Anchor come bome if it be 
not an arrant Naudy- Houfe! The Husband keeps a 
Bom-boat, the Wife a Brandy-ſbop, and the two Daagh- 
ters are let out to all Comers and Gers. 
Mer. Indeed the Houſe is very notorious ; why don't 
Jou frequent the India Arm.? 
Flip. Becauſe all the Fops and Beardleſs Boys of the 


Navy go there; beſides, 1 think the Husband too 
"Blind, and the Wife has too much Sight : But Tom 
">" Cragg and I were Boatſwains Mates together. As to its 

being a Baudy-Houſe, that is no Offence to me for all 


Houſes in Sea-Ports have been reckon'd ſo, ever ſince 1 
pick's Aukam : 1 ſuppoſe, Brother Finical, you don't 


know what that is. 


Mz. Why, dear commodore, do you think becauſe 
we Gentlemen ＋ on clean Shirts every Day, that we 
can't underſtand the Affairs of the Navy, as well as thoſe 
who wear their Shirts till they are louſy? Do you think 


Naſtineſt gives you a Title to Knowledge? 


Rov. Ay, as my Friend Mixen ſays, becauſe Brutes 


are Sailors, can none be Sailors but Brutes? 


Flip. 1 don't know what you mean bz the Word 
Brute; but I can perceive that no Animal is ſo ridiculous 


23 2 Monkey. except it be bis charming Eule, a Beau. 


Mix. Did you never ſee an unlick d Bear? He, be, he. 
Flip. He, be, he: Yes, I have Booby, what then? 
* Oh! dear Monſter, be . a 
| W 1. 


Flip. Bullets and Gun-powder, What de you mein! 


Rev. Oh ! fy, let's have no Quarrelling. * 50 . 
Miz. No, no, there's no feat of it; the Commodore 


Viſt, too well to pick a Quatrel with me.. 

flip. Why, thou canſt only value thy ſelf for being a 
Fncing-Mafter : were we in a Saw. pit together, with - 
ha Blunderbuſs, I'd try if 'I could not make a Sieve © 

ö 1 Jacket ; I'd ſoon ſinge thy Curls ſo, that h 
ig ſhou'd hang like a Parcel of Rigging after an En- 
gement. TG NT Ns AER 
Wor. This has been the continual Diverſion of our 
fl Ay, ay, youre all alike. » A Perriwig-maker © 
vers your Noddles, and a Dancing. Maſter gives you a 


ar ich in your Pace, but the Taylor finiſhes the Fop: 1 5 
= nd there's no bringing Jau Folly to an Anchor, ſo 
the MWg is the Wind blows ftrong in the Nonſenſical Cor. 


ler; ſo fare you well. 
All Your Humble Servant. 

Rove Tis a wretched Fellow! . 
Miz, I have not Words to expreſs what a miſerable 


eI Muc he has been to me, beſides a Charge! Would 
nit ju believe it ? ſplit me on a Rock, if he did not on 
break me forty Pounds worth of China 51 
ule kov. For Heaven's ſake where was it? 1 
we Miz, Why, in my great Cabbin : I dare affirm it, 
oſe 0 Town-Lady*sWithdrawing Room, nor Country Gen- 
nk :moman's Cloſet is nicer furniſh'd than my Cabbin; is 


zinſcoated with moſt charming India, Japan, and 
tes voking-Glaſs 3- I have a very noble Scrutore, and the 
ſt celebrated Skreen in Europe : I have an Invention, 
ich makes the great Guns in my Cabbin appear to be 


Jus bow-Chairs cover'd with Cloth of Tiſſus: I have ſix 
* d thirty ſilver Sconces, and every Vacaney is cramm'd 
ea 


Rov. Theſe Rarities are worth ſeeing indeed. 2 55 
Wor. Oh, he keeps a Viſiting Day, 6 
. | 2. 


5 : 


de Government did but know what a'Swab thou att. 
2 7 WM hou'd be knighted for cutting thy Throt. 


ans he Length of my Sword, and nimble Turn of my , © i 


1 
* 
A, . . 1 I 
+ 2 - [Exit Hip. 
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Nater of Deal: Or, 


* 
A 
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vou: May be you'll fee: as great 4Gancoucle of Pool 5 
as there is at a Gene als wben be returns Viftoric put 
Barges, Pinnsces, Deal. Tawls, and Long Boats int 9 

& 0 STEVE ET IL WL Lap + 5 | 

Nov. Pray wbo viſies you in the: Long-Boats? 
Mix. Why, Dutch Admirals. Lou muſt knowl © 

range them into the following Order : my Bates 1 i 
Coaches and ſix, my. Pinnaces are Chariot with 1 

Horſes, my Deal-Yayls' ate Sedans; and my Lo: fan 

Boats Hackney- Coaches... Lek ha 
Ver. Very nige iddeed. : ies £ wht ry 
Miz, All my Sconces are Joaded with Wax Taper er 

my. Lieutendnts and Warrant-Officers] nicely dreſs'd 2 Ind 
perfum'd, place themſelves on each fide! of my Stef 
gage my Midſhip.-men and Quarteers are rany'd fro al 
the Bu)khead- to the Gang way, in my own white Shirt Gl 

- the-.Ship's fide is mann d by any: Boa's-Orewꝛ, in ff 0a) 
Apparel and clean Gloves; and the -reſt of, the Ship by 
Company are ready upon all Occaſions, to give Chee g ny 


Rev. Well, and what Entertainmerit are we o me © 
with? ; FF 
Mix. Why, I generally treat with Tea; but the mc 
modern way is to give nothing. £ 


ov. Pſhaw, /methinks a. Bowl of Punch wou'd il © 
molt proper. u % bo drums anni ys SR - 
Wor. Oh beaſtly! we at Sea always ſmoak-when 1 


drink, and that would ſpoil all the gay Furniture, 

Mix. Oh wretched ! and the Stink would ſuffocate m en 
- Rove. What is your Converſation 

Mix. We imitate the Ladies as near we can, 4 
therefore ſcandalize every Body: We laugh at the rid 
culous Management of the Navy-Board ; pry into 
Rogueries of: the Vicualling-Office ;. and tell the Name 
of thoſe Clerks who were ten Lears ago bare - ſoot, ani *” 
are now. Twenty-Thouſand-Pound Men: We heat $4 fr 
ries of the ſcandalous Marriages of our Captains; aſs 
Leudneſs of ſome of their Wives, and the\Meanneſs « 


the reſt: Sometimes we quarrel about whoſe Ship. e 2 
| 8 ? e 
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The Hihious of the Nauy. © 1 i9 = 
teſt, who makes 1 15 fineſt Punch; or Who has be "AM 


ig d weateſt Hard ſpi a great Mens Fayourites 
put ne their keep them 1 xhe 
had of good an s and eee, my FI | 


” Wor: That is a"v4 great Pofne gib d 

Mi Mel wy be i airy Wan in EE 
ſerſe has more reff rm d the wa, 14 25 1 a1 
now compiling? a enen mend t e 
N 1 leave out your Larboard and 285 = 
flawſers 7. 4 $wabbs { 2575 no ſuck ching 1 N Cat 
ul, nor Belay; he Fords, otily 1 605 tth:itnen"to 
pononnce. ” 1* ne Scenes 6 the Mouths 
cr Sailors, FM öh the Manlineſs of ide Halian, 
nd the Softhels of the Frinth”*: "And by Hat time 1 
m made an" Admiral, I doubt not of Mae 1 
dilor in the Navy to be more polite than moſt of 
Country Gen lemen; and the next Generation of them 
my paſs very well for People of the fir Qualiey,”” I 
ger an Order fot removi Us em from Waphing into the ; 
pal. mall: ahd inſtead of quenting Punch, Muſi ck, = 4 

udy-Höufer; the Weben OY Eating | 
nd file Taverns hall be oblig' to receive HY 1 


72 7 I 1 


_ _ 


Enter 10 them a Seftvant with a Latter, P: 


Ser, Pray which i is Captain . 7 3 
mor. Friend, I am he. „ 
Serv. Sir, here“ A Leiter for vagen 1 
mor. Ha Doftas Zeal ! 9 let ak Kin Hind \ 
ten thouſand times. 
Ld How keen 5 ten a long Mit wy 
4 Man, 


$ 1 ; * of 
Cate I 
an, 3 


he rid 


into t 


Wor. rode) Friend Worthy, [4 . bat not 10 _— 


Nam % old 9 give but t felf the Troable of wr i 
ot, ani ©7ing to the North: End of.. t. Town, 'zoþere' thou. 5 
ear d es vented thy Vous of Since erity, 225 thon wilt mo 2 


6 t iſuredly find thine. © whe Voest Teal. 
nneſs 0 


hip? fat Uarkee, let the Lady know I'll wait on her inftandly. 
"bY 8 Mix. 


8 
e 4 


* * . F 0 
2 * * V 8 N = 
| ' x ONS FI. OY YES 
4 N 4 
2 , 5 5 5 a. * 12 8 * 
” ? . . * 


wy 


I epd a Billet Deus from a ten thouſand Pounder, 


© marry, her, lie with her, then come aſhore and demand 


. Buſineſs.; for ſuch a_ Fortune is not tg be neglected, 
| 2 


# 4 


* * 
A 


20 The Fair Quaker of Deal De.” - 
Mix. So, Brother, I find you have an Intrigue already; 
I ſuppoſe, I ſha'n't be much behind hand with you, for 


i : 
1 
1 4 5 
f 


? * 


: Rov. Prichee who is ſhe? _. 23.29% „, ec T6 a5 » 
Miz. Why, ſhe's a Quaker : An intimate Acquaintance 
Of OR PEER ns bis Aſſiſtance in Healing ber 
r me. „ n enn 
Wor. Death and Hell! this is my Ange!!! 
] Wh ¾ = er ene 
Miz. Now you muſt know, if we once get her upon 
the Beach, I whip her into my Boat, carry her on Board, 


her Fortune; and after that, yon know, if I don't like 
her, tis but beaving her out at the Cabbin- Window, and 


give out ſhe bad a Calenture, and ſo jump'dover-board, | 
Well, dear Gentlemen, I muſt go and ſee about this 7 


eſpecially when a Peace is ſo near, | _— 
_ Wor, Blood and Fire, what a Diſcovery's here! 


 Rov, Why truly it was a lucky one: I have a merry g 
Thought comes into my Head; there's a quondam Friend y 
of yours'and mine, who in our ſinful Days was very Wl - 
obliging to us. gaps bes WE Gs A, 
Wir. What, Jenny Private ? 5 * 
Rov, The ſame, 9 5 "ON N 
Wor. Alas, poor Frailty ! that once fair Pleaſure-boat F 
begins to lower her Sails, wears out in her Hulk, and A 
_ finks both in her Price and ber Credit: beſides, the new R 
Reformation Wind blows, ſo high, that every weather- 
beaten Veſſel can't live int. p 
Rov.. Now for that very-reaſon, a ſudden charitable 
| Deſign is got into this fruitful Noddle, of putting off this WW . 
very Creature to. Mizen for a Wife, a juſt Puniſhment 
upon him for his barbarous Deſigns upon thy Dorcas. | 
- For, Nay, but Thanks to Heaven, we have diſcover'd / 
the Villany, and 1'll inſtantly to my Dorcas, and give 
her that due Caution as ſhall blow up his whole Conſpi- a 
racy.; and therefore mix a little Mercy with thy Ju- \ 
ſtice. 2 nne 0 


4 d \ % ö 
. % * 2 a 40 
4 | 1 „ go # "5 
1 / be 
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_ The Humour of the Navy. 21 
ready; WY - 2ov. No, I'll not carry on the Jeſt ſo cruelly as to 
a, for BY do the poor Dog neither 7 a Hale wen him, bur 
br, 1 not ruin bim. #i-> A. F 
XS Mor. I'll inſtandy Gow to Yew Dorcas,” and wes: 
her her our Confident in the Bufineſs/:© About an Hour 
8 hence I'll meet you at Daniel's, where we'll take 4 
I Sneaker of Amy's Punch; and afterwards ſpend our 
kyening with the Women; I'll ſend Dorcas to ſee B. 
oy _ there ſhall be the Rendezyous. [Exennr 0 


ken, Doren Zeal, "upd Arabella. Y 


Ara. Why, Siſter, do you ever think to — EY 
to yourſelf, with that ſenſeleſs Religion of yours ? He 
certainly laugh at the -Pleats and Folds of your Sarſnet 
Hood, and the diminutive Air of your flat Cap. 
Dor. Why look thee, Arabella, my Religion and 
Dreſs may ſeem ſtrange unto thee, — thou art of 
the Church belonging to the Wicked; but 1 tell 'unto 
thee, Worthy loveth me ſo much; that I have hopes of 
drawing him to be one of the Pare Ones. Tis true, 
thou art a facetious young Creature, and the Educa- 
tion my Aunt hath given thee, maketh thy Thoughts run 
much upon the Vanity of this World; and I ſuppoſe tbe 
fortune my Father leſt thee, will be thrown ach the 
Arms of one of the lewd Pillars of thy Steeple-Houſe, 
Ara. Look'ee, I'll have no Reffections upon Eſtab- 
liſnments. Liberty of Conſcience rel phe you no Title to 
rail, 1 find you ate refolv*d'to perfiſt in your whining 
Faith 3 'tis one ſtubborn Article *y your Che? But 1 a 
well aſſur d Worthy will force you to Church; if he don'r, 
In part with my Maiden-head without a Husband. 
0 Dor. And that thou art wild enough to do ; but 5 
ed pray thee none of this vain Rafllery before ort hy, it 
give W thou haſt any Expectation ow my mug in  viſtery TG 
pi and Charity with the. * 
Ju- Ara. Oh, you ſhould hive ſauſlied — de 
: Noſe, In 28 IH always teaze you; you that have 
a Senſe and Beauty, thus to — thoſe Heavenly 
dor. 93 If all W 
Airs, 


* 


and compound, with her fora Maintenance. dn you enn 
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42 The Fair 8 Del $\ "Or, - 1 

* n 5 en 
oman can indem draw; Men Lora 

Vl! aſe theew, and « rae in my 8 05 7 18 
Dor. Roor vain Creature! tha ddt bandſome, (it's 

Neue z but thou haſt hot the Vines of: the Mind to en- 

ſnare him with. But n W Follies 


Loy forbears,. - Ok [2 O 132 
$237 1454 {{ is Enter Wonky 6 bo Ty % poo 


"War. POR: This is ALLY for all my 1 
the Fatigues of an bungted. Voyages are: forgot whilt 1 


am in theſe Arms. 
Den, Be ee, fatter ot it, tis bebe 'v wen, 
. irreli Gus. {$777 79) + p 
Vor. dear Charmer, Fa am all: Extaſy. . 1 RIG 
Ara. 80 much of it, - thay, methinks, you. have for 
21d Gln Friends, good Camaiqe:|; 20% 2397 36 
Mor. Pardon me, Madam, (Salutes, her) 1 
Exraſies: are due 10408 s for the Love I hate g hig 
Lady, makes me admire all ber Relations. 5 15 
Ara. Ay, wheedle her out of what ſhe has; 17 
Money, then uſe her like 2 Wife, turn her out daots, 


At 


tt 


Dor. Siſter, to ſnew thee that I think it ĩs impoſlible 
| fon thes to debauch ther Principles: ob -my nn 
. I 3 cammit my ſelf: — 6. 4p 2and 

or. Which Bleflifig I receive; with all the: Joy imagi- 
nable : — —ů— all my Servicas. | 
„ Don. Take to thy ſelf my Hand,, and chu plight it 
wich my Faith Now, Siſter; young threatviog Worgs 
are Win. for all your Looks and Sighs. can never e 
him from me. 1 (9 ts. | n 4 8 ö 

' Ard. Ha, ha, hag Fou ſees Warthy, "9 43 
Work for. you, 4reconciled even Contradiſtionꝭ x; fel 
made the Fleſh and the Spirit unite," and join din u 
ſanRify'd Brother of the Wicked,auq) a ſanQifgd Siſtet 
ef: the-Godly One: 1) 275 Lino? cor AD wank - 
Dor. Fye, Siſter, do not triumph in my Weakneſs, 

Are. Thy -Weakneſs!! No, chy Shame; with all 
th ee Sant, to own before m Face _ 

77:Y | 


The Hase . 5 8 


ligation ! Nay, and to put ar Hand o CAL 
4 to court bim o tby Arme! Out un een am 
um'd of these eren 
Dr. Nays now thou: art. ſeuprilqus,!: 1111. eee "1 
; thou raiſeſt all! the Blood into wy Cheeks. Stay 
A dear Worthy, and rebuke her | for it, whilſt Ire. 
2 while a recovery 87 and then IN ſee 
e again, | - [Exit Dor, 
Wor. Fye, Arabella, could you} re the Hean to treat 
n innocent "Thing fo roughly ? Nay, by Heavens 
namaz'd &:I,cannor/guel# the mesbing of all this. 
474. Fye, ſtupid Worthy, can't you. apprehend the 
won why 1 8 mo 2 D RRR ng er | - 
xd your ſelf ? N 
Wor. Tis all a Myſtery 10 1! i (4638. e 
478. Spare 2 Virgin's Bluſbes, and let yOUn Apps 
ont tell you _ my Rong Tongue is Joa te 
RW THEY Wet of $01; WJ Him Ja. 01 
n. Fine Heroicks, truly 1 I'm too well acquainted 
3 manner of Banteting, to takt notice of any 
g you ſay ;- yet it would divert me,” bad got 
arming Quaker's laſt dear Words wrapt up * Suu to 
liviner Contemplation. 
Ira. Muſt I then ſay I love, ou} be .tefas 450 . 
my Fortune's equal to my Siſter's z my Face-and my 
gion too, I think, may vye with hers :: 
Wer. Your Words are ſpoke with a Sdund: ot Toth, 
were I not engag'd by ten thouſand Oaths, 1 mond 
ne Manlike Vanity enough to think what you ſay vel. 
47 The Inequality of the March between ou: ſoon 
ſolves from ſuch empty Vows: I o.˖n 1 long 
ne lov'd, and, before your laſt Voyage, intended 10 
rover it to you, but you unexpectedly fal d. I never 
liey'd'yau bad a Paſhon for my Siſter, her Reli- 
on and her Principles being fo averſe pb 257 
Wor. Madam, I nl, my 'own Yaworthineſs een 
belſeve ybu are in eninefff; but were it ſo, my Ho- 
ur tells me I muſt not be fe baſe as 10 wrong your. 
ler, The Reſolmion ſhe has made will ſoon be void, 
ben | tell het your Romantick — den | 
n't 
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F:- Eo "The Fair Fe of Deal: Or, | 
duden believe, III irive. to make her do it. | Par, 
mm Abſence, fear Madam, for. Im N Until 
35 2 . Ces 
Ata. And is my Youth, my WN and my Fe 
mne thus deſpis'd 1; By Heavens, 1 hate him now, a 
am reſoly'd to muſter up all the Spirit of my Sex 


= meditate Revenge: The" Plots of Plays, and the Delio c 

* 2 wg Lovers % 2 bende _ yk ſt 

Wh $ | | = I 

0 Enter Doe Wonky flowing a 

3 mor. By all my Honour and my bad ws wen 87 

= — more, ſhe” loy'd, 4 — ſaid ſhe had done lo hi 

1 Dor. Nay, then I am convinc'd ber Fal J us 

| .- - 1 ner expreſs'd a Satisfaction for hee, but ill U 6; 

\\ ſtrove to cool my Friendſhip, by ſtrange Stories of ¶ »: 

Ji g Inconſtancy and Unſtithislods, wo, 1 wi own th 

4 ne er belie-. th 

4 Wor. Kind.Crenure! ſince by envious ways the fri 1 
14 to break the Cord of our united Hearts, let us inſtat 

34 ly put it out of her's and Fortune's Power. | to 

$1.8 | Dor. To-morrow then I will beuthine, according Fl 

il the fooliſh Cuſtom of thy Church, the Prieſt (hall wy bi 

N our Hands. 

| Wor. Then 1 am. compleatly bleſe's TEARS» "08 du 

muſt tell you I have n a _ r ' BY 

againſt your Perſon. - Lo 

Dor. As how! | 1 pe 

Wor. This Day you were to > iti bib Qiolen obo Cy 

2 0 Coxcomb of the Navy; twas luckily diſcoveſi We 

by Revervell and myſelf, who hope to counterplot ih 5: 

' Deſign ſo far as to puniſh the vain Fop's Inteptions: WI | 

you meet us about two hours hence at Belinds's, 1 Io 

then ſhall know the whole Story. H 

Dor. I had Thoughts of ſpendin chi Evening hin 


hers VIl to her inſtaniiy, for ſhe is ſo much my 
that ſhe will be overjo d thou att / arriy'd : But 1 1hi 

1 will not mention the Vileneſs of my Siſter, leſt |! 
| becometh a 3 unto the whole Town. 6 


4 112 


he Humours of the Navy. 25 
Wer. Do as you think fit in that : Adieu, my Soul. 
Dor. Fare thee well, * Exeunt Ambo. 


15 7 \ * 45 : * 1 — * * 
4 by . : N TT . x . a, Ks , 4 * i 4 * v - , | 1 
Enter Flip's Coxen, to him a Sailor. 
b AS. ob in th 7 2 1 id? 2 r — 11 1 3 23-0 


44 


Sail. Oh, Coxen, bave 1 found you! Yonder's the 
Commadore ſwearing fand ſtorming as if the Ship had 
truck on a Rock; there's all the Boat's Crew with him, 
excepting yourſelf z he ſets with as good a Bucket of 
flip before him, as e er was toſs d up betwixt the Stem 
and Stern of a Ship. © by 5 
Cox. A Pox of his Kindneſs, I'd rather be in an 
logagement of twenty four Hours, than meſs with 
tim to Night; I know his way well enough, he makes 
us half-Seas over, and then we grow ſaucy; then after 
ſipping in two or three Ladles-full more, we fancy 
we're all before the Maſt, and ſo ſhall go together by. 
the Ears: for which, as ſoon as we come on Board; 
there's Whips, Pickles, Guns, Gears, and Bilboes for 
ws all, 9 50 Nee | | 
Sail. Pſhaw, pſhaw, who would not ſtand: all this, 
to have their upper and lower Teer well ſtow'd with 
flip? beſides, we ſhall each of us have a Whore at 
his Charge, . 
Cox. Ay, and ſo be clap'd: If he wou'd force the 
Surgeon to cure us at the Government's Charge, it wou'd' 
de a mighty Encouragement to us; but our Rogue of a 
Loblolly Doctor, being not ſatisfy'd with his Two- 
pences, muſt have a Note for two Months Pay for every 
Cure; and the laſt time the Ship was paid, between 
the Officers, and the Sailors, he ſwept above half the 
viip's Company's Money into his own Hat. 1855 
Sail. That's a Grievance truly; but come prithee 
go, for an the Commadore gets into his Trantrum 


Humours, there's no coming within a Cable's length of 
no A him, {143 os eee > 111 
ny Friend Cox, Ay, that's true, therefore bear a hanßce. 
ko ; [Exit running. 
End of the Firſt Act. 1 1 1 Fogg 
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i | J A tee een 29136 eien 
Enter Sir Charles Pleaſant, Lieutenant Cribidge, and 
Lientunaut EA. 
Plea; 7 HY, by your report, old Fly makes your 
: | W Life 2 uneaſy one: . — 
my Captain has another way of Management; with 
the affable, eaſy and genteel Air, he gains Applauſe from 
. 1 r e ee | 
. Eaſy. I know he's a Gentleman, by being civil to 
our Corp; tis only the Brutes of the Navy that we 
Marine Officers diſagree with. MV 
Crib, Why I believe 1 ſhall frighten the old Pimp 
into ſome Civility ; for that Day we came to anchor, he 
had ſome Friends aboard ; In the height of their Mirth, 


1 was call'd into the Cabbin; the Negro fills a Glaſs, and I de 
hands it over his Shoulder, with a Here, Lieutenant, WM ?9 
will you drink? 1 made as if I would take it, but overſet 
it in his Collar, laid the Fault upon him, and pretending WW © 
to be wet myſelf, went out of the Cabbin in a Paſſion. be“ 
. Eaſy. Pho, theſe are ſmall Faults, and natural to ” 
you Subs of the Navy; but the old Dog had the Im- <a: 
pudence to confine me three Months to my Cabbin, only Nera 
for knocking down a Boatſwain's Mate that had ſtruck WW C 
one of my Marines; nay, if it had not been for Cap - M 
tain Worthy, would have broke me ata Court-Martial, lis o 
If che Colonels of our Corp don't hinder: this raſcally}M:t: 
l | Impoſition upon us, no body will buy Commiſſions of vi 
1 them. Fafa. 1 | 1 1 . vhicl 
ö Plea. That is a new Trick put upon you Gentlemen leer 
l and 1 fear will breed ill Blood amongſt us. 2 
ask r 
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'T he Made the Ni 27 
Eaſy. Hang it, we agree well enough with all the + 
— Fellows, * "tis the old Sots that hate we would 
come aboard them. 5 
Crib. We agree well enough upon an en Par; but g N 
moſt of you. ſtay aſhore till all the Money's gone, and += Wl 
then you come aboard and expect to meſs with us: 
Who muſt find freſh Proviſions for you? 1 
Plea, We often ſlight them for their Poverty indeed; 
but hang it, what a ſtrange want of Mercury do we 
ſoung Fellows ſhew, to bave been a ten Months 
Voyage, ſafely return'd, and landed two Hours, with- 


dur 2d in the Navy gets a Clap before the Ship's moor'd, 
3 Eaſy. I believe my Friend Cribidge is in a beiter Con- 
udien to give than to receive one. Fe 


from 


il to 


Ir, he 


ut having been among the Females! There's many a 


yell pepper'd with it, 1 wand fain ſee the ol Dog 


ſauffle once. 


dneaker of Punch. 


Crib. I cou'd wiſh a Punk of my noble Captain s was 


Plea; The Deſign's 800 but firſt let's x Okt 2 
Eaſy. With all my Heart; Il juſt go and draw a 


urch, Ul upon our Agent, get ſome Neceſſaries for the Men, | 
7 and eat my Captain a little in the Sum Total, and wait 4 
-nant, won you immediately. | 
o verſet [1nd ent croſſes the Stage, Exit. 5 AY i 
ending Crib, See, yonder' 8 Inden: Our Purſer, gone to Daniel 8, | ; 9 by 
on. ebe glad to be of our Company, _ 
ral to Plena A very boneſt fellow, and keeps a much better 
he Im- Cbaracter in the Navy, than People of his Employ ge- 
n. on erally do. 6 = 
TT] C Why the Fellow has liv'd well; be was bred 
or Cap- Mercer in Covent- Garden, was ruin'd by a Whore of 
Mattia, Ml own, and a Bully of his Wife's; but manag'd his | 
raſcal liters ſo well, he clear'd himſelf of a Goal by a Com- 
Nons of” ſon of Bankrupt, without. forſwearing bimſelf, 4 1 
lich is the only Precedent of that nature fince the 4 
atlemen ' made. 9 
Plea, They ſay his Wife's bandfothe. 1 
Crib. She was, when but Eighteen; but Whoring, «MR 
ahead the Misfortunes which commonly follow that, has FM 


B 2 


made 


x 
a 


28 The Humours of the Navy. 
made her look ſomewhat hagged, tho' but three and 
twenty. 117 15 
\ Plea. If the young Wenches of Fifteen did but con- 
ſider that the Vices of the Age ruin their Beauty mote 
than the Small-Pox, their Pride would make them yir- 
tuous in ſpite of their Inclinations. e | 
Cr:b, Why, as you fay, Sir Charles, a virtuous Wo. 
man keeps her Complexion tolerably well till five and 
Twenty, when a Whore. is fain to borrow one of 
Mr. White and Red before ſhe comes of Age. 
Plea. By the Senſe that you and 1 have of the VYani- 
ties of the World, it looks as if he had a mind to quit 
our Royal Miſtreſs, and enter aboard ſome Merchant- 
Man for a Matrimonial Voyage. 
Cribs, Why, if ſhe's richly laden, I could be con- 
tent to go Chief Mate. ; 
. Plea, And I_ſuppoſe mutiny, as Avery did; turn 
your Captain aſhore, then ſet up for a Pirate; and like j 
Drawcanſir in the „ e kill both Friends and Foes. 
Crib. A pretty Simile for Matrimony and Whoring. 
Plea If we chime into Harmony ſo well already, we 
may expect a Bowl of Daniel's Punch will make us talk 5 
like the Muſick of the Spheres, 
Cris, Why methinks there's a Tune in every Go- jo 


down from a Punch-Bowl. : ol 
Plea. 1 wonder our coxcombly Poets don't write ſome WW 
fine Encomiums upon that heavenly Compound. D 


Crib. Why'the Fellows are damnably poor, and not 
having Money enough to. buy Victuals, drink the Lees 
of Sack to take away their Stomachs, which raiſes their 
Fancies no higher than a Lady's Fan, her Busk, or her 6 
Lap-Dog. . | , 
Plea Faith the Poets of this Age are not fo poor as 
| thoſe of the laſt, they have Wit enough to write them- 
ſelves into good Places. *. | 
Crib. That is by wheedling a ſort of People who loye 
Flacery beiter titan Wit. | e 


Be 


Enter 


"% 


We Fair Laer f Deal: Or, 


Euter Drawer... 


7 


2 


Draw. Gentlemen, Lieutenant Faſy, and Parſer FM 


on- 
ore dent, would be glad to kiſs your Hands at our Houſe. -, 
Vir Plea. A polite Meſſage : Tell them we'll do our 
| ſelves the Honour immediately. | , 
0. Draw. I ſhall, Sir. ON [Exit. 
and Plea, Come, Cribidze, (3 hl 
.of 
; Let*s drink away our diſmal Storms and Cares, 
Tith Thoſe laviſh Hardſhips that a Sailor bears: 
quit Whilſt proud Britannia may ſecurely boaſt, 
ant- She Haſely ſueeps whilſt we ſecure her Coaſt, [Ex, Awbo. 
*0N- "Enter Rovewel, n Worthy. 
turn * So, dear Worthy, once more well met; haye 
like WW Jou acquainted your little Quaker n our Deſigu? 
es. Wor. Part of it. 
>, Rov. As how? T7 $70 
we Wor, IM tell you at Daniel's: But have you engag'd 
talk Jenny ? | 
Rov. Oh, as you cou'd wiſh the Jade is as over- | 
Go- joy'd, as a Dean at the Death of a Biſhop ; ;-andto make 
our Story good, I have invited Mizen to the India- 
ſome Arms, where I have order'd her to write to him, Will 
Dorcas meet us at Belinda's ? | 
| not Wor, She will. . | 
Lees Rov. Come 10 then. [Exeunt, 
their 
ber SCENE, The Bar at Daniel's, Drawers, 8c. 
or 28 Bar- Maid. 
hem- 
Enter Sir Charles Pleaſant and Cribidge. 


Plea, What does - my pretty Bar-Maid keep her 
Beauty ſtill 2 1 know thou'rt virtuous, becauſe the mus 
of the Plumb is not wore off yet. 

Enter B 3 1 


30 The Fair Quater of Deal: Or, 

Bar. Thanks to my own Honeſty if I am ſo then 
for here's rakiſh Lieutenants enough come here to 7 
bauch all the young Virgins in the Country, if they had 
but Money; but the Government keeps them poor 
or we ſhould have a wretched Life with them © © © 


Crib, Then nothing but Money is able to debane> Bl V 
you; prithee how great a Sum will fit you to Lewdneſs 
Bar, Not your eighteen Months Pay, added to the bo 
pinch of your Hat, and dangling of your Cane. 
Plea. Well ſaid, Nanny, kiſs me, and tell him you Vi 
are Meat for his Maſters, . . 4 th 
Bar, Pſhaw, I wonder at you [Kiſſes her.] you are all | 
alike for that. | 5 ' 
_ Crib, Fye, Sir Charles, why did you kiſs her; you fla 
| ſee ſhe likes it not; come, my Dear, Flt take it off 0 
again, | B Cxiſſes her. ba 
Bar. Oh intolerable! Il ne'er complain of a Fool n. 
again, for fear of being plagu'd with a worſe; ſhow a 
Room there. N | | . 1] 
Draw, Sir, if you pleaſe, Purfer Indent is this way. 
[They follow,” Exeunt, dr 
Enter Mizen, * W it, 
Miz. Thou divine pretty Bud of Beauty, one always Co 
finds you in your Cabbin, 'chalking upon your Log- 
board there. | | 4 
Bar. If every body would but mind their own Bu. L. 
ſineſs, I might ſit ſtill here; but we have ſo mary Wl 
horſing Monſters of the Navy uſe our Houſe, that one Ea 
had better be a Punk amongſt Footmen, and ply in the . 
Upper Gallery, than be plagued with them, Fe 
Aiz. Well you ſhall ſee in a few Months, how the | 
Navy will be reform'd ; all the Sea. Officers will be ſo full ref 
of Manners, that they ſhall look like a parcel of Beaus | 
in a Side-Box, or a Chocolate-houſe. A Noiſe within. 
Bar. Do but liſten, they are got to Horſe and Bear, 


the conſtant Diverſion of their Lives, 2 Io 

Miz, Indeed, I bluſh for them, my dear Angel. 
| | | Fi her. 
| Enter 


The Banane 1 . 31 


run, Rovewell and Vonky. 
£4 +1 3J2 | C5 

mer na Brother Tar, what 60 cloſe, and: i in pub- 
ick too! if you take this Freedom in the Eye of the 
World, what would you do in private? 

Bar. I don't know what he may do in private; but 1 
hope you don't ſuſpect me, Captain ? | 

Mor. Not in the leaſt, dear Nanny 3 thy known 
Virtwe, and prudent 3:4 1h, ama is ee 8 
the Cenſure of the World. . b. 

Bar. Ob, your Servant Sir. deed) 

Rov. Tis a ſtrange thing to ſee bow Vice love to be 
flatter'd } there's ſcarce a Punk in Town, be ſhe never 


* 
* 


0 
Ur ſo notorious, but would fain be thought virtuous; and 
ber. bates to be call'd Whore, even from the Fellow that 
Fool made her ſo. 


Bar. L never expect your good Word, Mr. Smell 
I have deny'd you the Fayour too often. | 

Rov. Why, I may haye ask d you the Queſtion when 7 
drunk; but aſſure yourſelf L repented of it when ſober. 

Bar. Lard, you need not be angry with yourſelf for 
it, I have deny'd ſeveral Admirals, . 

Rov, And at the- ſame time have taken up with their 
Coxens.” C 


ways 

ths Bar. Sir, you grow Amide —Shew a Room there. 
Wor, Mind him not, he's a ſplenetick Fellow; has my 

zu · Lieutenant, Sir Charles Pleaſant, been here ? 

nany WI Bar. He's now in the Houſe with Lieutenant Cribidge, 

one Wl £2/y, and Purſer Inden. 

n the m_ Come; we'll join Companies, they're all honeſt 
ellows. 

7 the Miz. With all my Heart z if they're brutith, PI try to 

» full reform them. | 


Draw. This way, e KA omnex, 

2 Drau. A Sneaker of Punch in the Crown, ſcore; 

3 Draw, A Can of ſmall Beer, a Quart of Brandy, 
and a Pound of Sugar in the Kitchen, ſcore, - 

4 Draw, * Box of Dice for the AN 


nter | B 4 r Draws 


* 199 * 9 M07" "8 
F ö = Th 7 
7 - 
* o 
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32 The Humours of tbe Navy. . 
1 Draw, Make the great Bowl full for the Gentle. 
F. e oj eee 


men in the Flesc er. . 
Bar. So, it popes work in each Room, and 1 mu I + 
be plagued this whole Nigbt. - [Scone ſours, Wl 1 


Enter Belinda ande Advocate. HO; 

Bel. I uſed to he troubled with the impertinent Viſits 
of Rovewell three or four times a Day: Prithee Advo- 
cate, what's become of the"Coxcomb ? 1 

Advoc, Oh! Madam, the Virginia Fleet's come in; 
and Captain Jorthy, his old Acquaintance, is on Shore. F 
They are inſeparable Friende. 

Bel. Why then I hate him: for if he won't ſacrifice 01 
his All to my Humour, I'Il ne'er part with the Freedom 

I enjoy, to be that dull inſipid thing a Wife, to pleaſe WI :: 
bis Humour. 4 ws A af ag 

Advoc, Well, Madam, you play with him as a Cat 
plays with a Mouſe; you fret him and teaze him ti! WW 

ell get away from you at laſ. 

Bel. Impertinent Creature! do you think I value the by 
Loſs of a Fellow? The Red, the Blue, and the White WI ;1 
Flags die for me... 1357054 . 913 958% © 
.. \Advoc. Ay, Madam, they are married Men; but 
have you a Gentleman, whoſe Senſe, whoſe Reputation, 8 
V Whoſe Courage is to be nam'd in a Day, with that 
charming Man's, Mr. Rovewell ? | .- 

Bel. How infipidly the Fool talks! if a Fellow with- 
out a Noſe ſhou'd bribe thee as much as Rovewell has WM |. 
done, you would ſay as much in his Bebalf. Why WM a. 
ſhould we make ſuch unfaithful Creatures as our Cham- 


o 


bermaids are, our Confidants ! af 
 Advee, Why, Madam, there's no Poſts without Per- 
quiſites; ſince you Ladies have found out the way of WM 
trucking your old Cloaths for Min (which was our due 
time out of mind) I hope you'll pardon us for truckiog WW 
your Hearts away for a much brittler Ware, 
Bel. Ay, Advocate, I ſhould like that brittle Ware, a 5 
Husband, well enough, if one cou'd but break him, or x 
give him away as one does China. . F, 


| Ad voc. 


0 


tle. 


eaſe 
1 tA 


hite 


but 
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that 


with- 
| has 
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The Fair Quaker of Deal: Or, 33 
Advoc. Oh, Madam, tis eaſy to break his Heart; 


and if you don't do it effectually when eber you marry, 


1'll be content to die a Chamber-Maid, But ſee, Madam, 
the Fair Quaker is come to viſit you. 


Enter Dorcas. 


Dor. Friend Belinda, I am come reſolyed to chat 
away the Evening with thee, e 

Bel. My pretty Saint, thou'rt welcome. I need not 
25k you how Worthy does, I ſee it in your Eyes; the 
demure - Aſpe& is vaniſh'd, and you begin to look like 
one of us. os ORE 3 

Dor. Why, I am Fleſh and Blood as well as thou art; 
and did not my Spirit get the better of my Clay, 1 ſhould 
be vain as thou art. . | 

Bel. Come, leaye canting, and tell me where is my 
Arabella? 4&4 : 

Dor. Why, I left her at home, not well; but may 
be ſhe may ſee us anon. Know, Friend Belinda, 
that I haye at laſt got Faith enough to put my Truſt in 
Man : Worthy and 1 have plighted Troths, 

Bel. Why then the Fleſh has got the better of the 
Spirit. g 

. If thou wouldſt prove a Friend indeed, thou 
mult give thy ſelf over unto Rove well. 

Bel. So becauſe you have done a ſooliſh thin 


I mult. 


keep you in Countenance; no truly, Ill be confia'd to 


none of your Fellows, _ „ 
Dor. Come, diſſemble not, you Rnow the Man is 
aſſuredly thy own. SF 
Bel, Why, is it not better to ſay the Fellow's mine, 
than I his ? 74S | | 
Dor. For thee it may be better; but what chinkeſt 
thou the World will ſay ?. YL 
Bel. Why, not worſe of me than I ſay of the World. 
But to keep thee no longer in ſuſpence, I won't make 
a Vow of Chaſtity, nor will 1 forſwear having the 
Fellow Rovewell: 1 don't know, but one time or ano- 
ther, when 1 am in a very magotty Humour, I may 
B 5 mary 


e 
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marry the Creature, Come into my Cloſet, and II 
tell thee more of my Ming. Exeunt ambo. 
Ad voc. It is impoſſible to tell, whether this Miſtreſs 
of mine will ever have Rovewell or not; but ſince he 
pays me well, I'll teaze and wheedle in bis behalf; and 
if he gets her, J hope he'll make her a modern Husband. 
Well, if I cou'd get a Lover upon the firſt popping of 
the Queſtion; to fly into his Arms, and ſo good night 
Maidenhead, It ſhews a wonderful Folly in Mankind, 
to whine and ſnivel after theſe coy peeviſh things; 
bleſs me! if they knew the way into a Lady's Heart 
ſo Well as 1 do, there wou'd be no Sighing and Ogling, 
no Preſents or e no dying at a Lady's Feet: 
Let them take the fhorteſt way with the Diſſenters, and 
the Buſineſs is done. [The Bell Rings. ] Coming, coming, 
r | [Exit, 


Enter Jenny Private and à Sailor. | 


Jen. So, I think I am equipt like one of the Righ- 
teous; I am overjoy'd at the Intrigue, and ſhall be 

leas'd to ſee myſelf a real Captain's Lady; I am ſure I 
| fave been a ſham one to many of them. Let me ſee, my 
Letter is penn'd in a true canting Form; my Name is 
Dorcas Zeal, and my Fortune ten thouſand Pound. Well, 
if-I do not act che Babe of Grace, the formal Quaking 
Saint, with as much outſide SanRity, as a new-enter'd 
Nun, or an old Mother Abbeſs, I! be content to truſs 
up like James Nailor.— Here, Sailor, carry this to Cap- 
tain Mixen; then follow Captain WVorthy's Orders. 
Sail. Ay Friend, 1'll hand it to him, and then look 
out ſharp. EO — 2 

Jen. Now to the Place of Rendezyouz. 


And there, with Look demure, I'll paſs for Saint; 
No ſuch fair Colour as Religious Paint. 54 
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SCENE draws and diſcovers. Rovewell, 
Worthy, - Mizen, Sir Charles Pleaſant, 
Cribidge, Eaſy, and Purſer Indent. ——4 
Bowl of Punch. | 71 


Rov. Come, her Majeſty's Health in a Bumper, and 
may ſhe live for ever. Sit 
Wor, And may all her Subjects be as true to ber as we 
are. | | 

Mixen. May they all take as much Pains to put ber 
Affairs, Civiland Military, into as good order as I do, 
May I be hoiſted over a Ship's Side, with a Tackle 
hook'd to a running Bowling, with a Knot under m 
left Ear, if I don't make her Navy one of the gel 
Navies in the Univerſe. | | 

Plea. Why, Sir, *tis that already, | 

Miz. Ay, but Sir Charles, I don't mean a fighting 
Navy, for that's the leaſt Part of our Buſineſs: I am 
for a polite Navy: That is, a Navy full of Senſe and 
good Manners; a Navy of proper, handſome, well- 
dreſt Fellows; that when it appears abroad, may be the 
Wonder of the World, for glittering, ſhining Coats, 
powder'd Wigs, Snuff-Boxes, and faſhionable Airs. 

Eaſy. So then, Sir, you are for faluting away the- 
Queen's Powder. + 200 

Crib, No, he's for turning the Gun-Powder into 
Sweet-Powder, and the Iron Balls into Waſh-Balls. 

Miz, Well, Gentlemen, you'll have no Cauſe to 
complain at my Deſign, KY 

Rov. Why, if thou ſhouldſt offer this to an old 
Captain of the Navy, he'd bring thee to a Court-Mar- 
tial, and break thee for being crazy. | | 
Miz. Oh, Sir, before I laid my Deſign at the Parlia- 
ment-Door, 1'd get an Order from the Admiralty to 
ſend all the Tar-Captains to the Weſt- Indies. . 

Eaſy. What then, Sir: "kB 

Miz. Why then, Sir, they would lay down their Com- 
PPA PRE OO 


4 » 


Cr ib, 
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. _ Crib, That laſt Intention 1 like wonderfully , then 
we young Fellows might have hopes of jumping into 
+ - Rov.' But, Mixen, I have been thinking if the old 
Captains will not go to the Weft-Indies ; pray, who ſhall 
we get to go? F 

Miz. Why theſe young Fellows. ; 

Sir Charles. Ay, with all our Hearts, Faith But 
ſuppoſe the Lot ſhould fall upon yourſelf, Captain? 

Miz. Oh, there's no fear of that, I know where to 
| fix a Preſent to ſome body, that ſhall be nameleſs, to 
keep me off the Lift,  _ 3 
Mor. Indeed, that is prudent Management : I know 
Men of the Party, who quit when they're nominated; 
but ſoon after, by the help of Friends and Merits, they 
get better Ships. _ | 

Mix. You may think it Friendſhip, if you pleaſe ; but 
there's nothing done in this World without Money. 

| Enter a Sailor, 
Sail. Is Captain Mixen here? | * 

Miz, I am he, Friend, what want you, Sir? 
© Sail. Why, here's a Ticket for ou. 

Miz. Ha | —Dorcas Zeal ! oh Extaſy! ob Tranſ- 
port! [Reads.] Friend, I am inform'd thou haſt a liking 
10 my Perſon; my Neighbour hath inſorm'd me thou art 
a ſober good Man. I am now walking towards Deal- 
Caſtle, where, if thy Pretenſions are ſincere, ue will 
conſult about the Matter thy Friend ſpoke to me of this 
day, I ſhould not be thus free with thee, had it not 
chanced, that paſſing by me at thy firſt Landing, I beheld 
thy cemely Perſon, and liked it; and therefore uſe this 
. ' Plainneſs with ther, as becometh a Siſter of that Congre- 
' gation that hateth Ceremonies. Be ſecret, for Worthy 1s 
thy Rival, but his Pretenſions will prove vain; for m 
Heart is thine. N Dorcas Ze 


* 


Mix. Oh, thou dear Creature — But huſh ! no 
Tranſports before Arrival : Poor Worthy, how thy 
weak Foundation totters! How ſneakingly would the 
poor Mortal look, if he ſaw this Letter! Well, Borg 

1, $ 


IE | f | 
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n js ſeen me, and I have ſhot. her with a ſide Glance... 
0 \ What a refined Creature is à ſweet Beau; to a homely . 
Mouſe Tar; ,to-carry off the Prize at one ſingle Attack, 
Id MW;tich that dull Rogue has been laying a whole Year's 
ll ziege to! But come, Gentlemen, about with the Glaſs. 
| Here, Worthy, here's thy Miſtreſs's Health. ' + 
Wor, 1 thank you, Sir. I hn” 
ut Miz. Nay, don't think 1 drink to an unknown Fair; 
here's honeſt Rovewell has made me a ſmall Piece of a 


— 


Confidant in tby Amour. Well, old Boy, when the 
to conſummation-day comes with thy ſanctified Bride, I'll 
| nake one at throwing the profane Stocking and 
W to her Health. | wy | Drinks. 
d; Rov. Here's a Dog! T7 Aſide. 
ey Wor. Well, Mixen, to reſume thy Compliment, when 
: that happy Day does come, I'll beſpeak thee for a Bride+ 
ut man, K 08.1 181 18 25 
3 Miz, Nay, that will be too great an Honour. But 
cy ye mercy Gentlemen, I have a ſmall Affair to dif- 
patch, I muſt be forced to borrow my ſelf. from your 
Company; but upon my Honour, III return again in a 
ſery few Moments. | Exit. 
Wor, Ha, ha, ha; the Rogue ſwallows the Bait as we 

* cou'd wiſn. 

ing 


Sir Ch, What, ſome ridiculous Intrigue on foot? Pray 
art let us join with you in your Mirth + 
eal- Crib, Nothing diverts ſo much, as uſing a Coxeomb 
will according to his Deſerts, | | eva eg 

this Faſy. And ſo exquiſite a Coxcomb as this, can't be 


nor uſd too ill. R | 
held Rov. Why, the Deſign is pretty ſevere; he is gone 
this. o marry Jenny Private, an old quondam Punk. 2 
agre- Ind. This will be a noble Revenge for his Imperti- 
In rence: Oh, Lieutenant! would we could clap ſuch a 
hs Trick upon our Brute of a Commadore. 

e 


Rov. Ay, that may be done; 1 haye juſt ſuch ano- 
; NO der blind Bargain for him too. MG ba ay ts 
thy Wor. Come, to your good Succeſs : The marrying 
| the WWtheſe two Coxcombs, may provoke them to hang them- 
or cas 


lelyes which will be a meritorious Service to the Navy. 
has | Sir 


$2.4 18 
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i Cha, Ob for a Vacaticy, that dear Debt i0 us 
young Fellows: Ha, Cribidge! 


Ro. So, the Bowl ſucks; empty is the Word. 


Worthy,” I may be your/Purſer one time or another. 


Advantage; For I n&er allow my Purſer to opprels the 


thoſe common Perquilites allow'd to all Purſers. 


/ Crib. Ay, the two Ships would ſerve us nicely, © © 
| Eaſy. Then we ſhould have Commiſſions to wet.” 


12 Pray, Gentlemen, give me leave to pay for this 
WI. FFF 
Au. Ob, by no means, Purſer. F445 oaks 

Ind. Pray, Gentlemen, let it be fo; come Captain 


Wor. Why, if you ſhou'd, it won't be much to your 


Men; nor will 1 keep a whole Ship's Crew miſerable, 
to make one Man rich. | n 

Ind. Oh, Sir, I don't deſire that, Sir; but you are ſo 
fine a Gentleman, Sir, that you won't , binder me from 


Sir Cha. The Word Perquiſite comprehends a great 
deal of wr nook and under that Notion, the Goyern- 
ment is ſufficiently cheated, PO | 
Ind. Ay, Sir, but all People have regard to the 
Methods of the Navy, | - $5,965 
mor. Why yes, Purſer, I own you may plead Cuſtom 
for abundance of Villanies committed in the Navy : But 
we have now got Men of Honour at the Helm, who 
will not ſuffer Rogues to go unpuniſn d. 
Crxib. It bas been the Method, to let a ſtinking But of 


no 


Beer ſtand fix Days abroach ; and when Complaint is 


made, the Captain {who ſhould do the Sailors Juſtice) 

puniſhes the complaining Rafeal for Mutiny, * 
Sir Cha. It bas been the Method for Cooks, with 

Pitch-Forks ſharp, to ſqueeze the Fat from out the Meat, 


for fear the Greaſe ſhould riſe in poor Jack Sailor's Sto- 
mach. | | ry 


- 


Eaſy. It bas been the Method, to waſte a Pound to 
Ounces Ten ; which makes the Bread, the Butter, and 
the Cheeſe, a poor Allowance for thoſe hard working 
Men. | 9 

Rov. In ſhort, what with Cheſt- Money, Hoſpitals, 
Slops, Two-Pences, Groats, and Mulcts, they're mere 


Galley- Slaves. 5 


— „ 8 


L 5 it 
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\ k us , 1 2 

* Sir Cha. The Captain uſes them like Dogs, which 
2 forces them to run away; the chequering Clerk puts on 


** the R. and then the Purſer loads their Pay wich Stops 
"7 bey never had, and ſo cheats the Queen 404 Subsecks A 
for this” £ FR : 

| Ind, Why, you may rail at theſe Proceedings; but 

yhen you ſtand the Captain and the Purſer too, you'll 
Captain den wiſh, to be indenting ; half Money, and balf . 
r ſtores, have tempted moſt of you. | 
0 your Wer. Come, no more fince we have diſcover d you, 
eſs the hope you'll let us pay our Clubs 
erable, Ind, No, faith Gentlemen, 1'll treat you for all this: 


jeu mighty Pretenders to Honour are not much unlike 
are ſol Vhores, who rail at that which they moſt commonly 
from jaftile. | | 
"EH Rov. Come, Worthy, we muſt. away. Sir Charles 
great jour Company is deſired too: we muſt ſpend this 
oper: Evening at Belinda's. But ſtay, Cribidge, 1 muſt 
have one private Whiſper with thee by the way; Ne- 
to the wnge is the Word, and 1 muſt engage thee in the 
Sh. ot. F 5 
2uſtom Crib. Ay, moſt willingly in ſuch a Cauſe. ; | 
y : But ov. If we ſucceed in this Farce, it will be a moſt 
„ who Wl noble Revenge. | 


For Brutes and Fools were only made for ſport ; 
aint is Nothing is like a Coxcomb to divert. 1 
uſtice) They cure the Spleen, and make the Toils of Liſe 

; In eaſy Burden, and a pleaſing Strife. FN 
with | ED [Exeunt omnes. 
Meat, | 8 | 
's Sto- End of the Second Aft. 
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Enter Jenny Private, wy as 1 


/ 


Jen. QURE the Sailor has miſtook, and given my Ha 
IP Letter to a wrong Rerſon 3 my Heart goes 
pitt-a-patt, for fear-I ſhould not ſucceed, But ſee, he Lo 


comes ! 75 Ya 
Enter Mizen. T1 yer 

. ä „„ Bo 

Miz. So, that muſt be my Quaker, by her ſanQifiediM cor 
Air,—— Madam, Madam. f 2 Tu 
Jen, Would you ought with me, Friend ? tri 


Miz. Only to deſire the Fayour of you, to give mei], 
Leave to throw my Soul at your Feet; My Name is WW mi 
Mixen, I came hither. by Appointment from your fair Wi thy 
Hands. — She is very beautiful! Board me elſe. [ 4dr. 

Jen. If thy Sincerity is anſwerable to the Character Wl Li 
my Friend hath Um me of thee, I am content, ac- 
cording to his Deſire, to be thy Help- Meet. 

. Miz, Well, [ Aſide.) old Scruple is a prevailing Rogue, Wl 
and deſerves the fifty Guineas, poſs. Oh my 
Charmer! I have been long ſighing and wiſhing for this WM 
Opportunity, and hope you'} now give me Leave to Pre 
make the beſt of my Time. f % 

Jen. Will you change your vain Religion then? Will De 
you ſtand faſt to the Faith? In Perſeverance, will you WW "0 
come over to the Congregation of the Upright? Will n 
you put off theſe gaudy Cloaths, thoſe Vanity of Vani- . 
ties? 8 

Mix. Vea verily, I will put off my Gaudineſs, I will | 
ſtrip my ſelf to the N edu of the Spirit. 


Jen. Why then thou haſt overcome me, and yerily 1 H: 


Miz 


Will be thine in a few Months. 


en my 
goes 


ee, h 


Aified 


ve me 
me is 
ir fait 
Aſide. 
rafter 
it, ac- 


'ogue, 
h my 
or this 
ve to 


Will 
| you 
Will 
Vani- 


I will 


rily 1 
M. 
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fleſh, and Bone of _ Daun before the bun hi 
apa. : : 


to my Perſon, may PRI from a e e thou on to 
ny Money, 

Miz. Why, 1 fay, thy Fears are . for 
badſt thou nothing, nor that neither, my Zeal would be 
25 much for thee as it is now. 


Jer. Then 1 am ſatisfied ; and accordingly here is my | 


Hand. 
Look'e, my Boat waiteth on the Beach for me: If thy 


lawnings are as great as mine are to thee, thou wilt 


venture thyſelf upoh the Deep along with me: I have on 


Board my Ship, a Man call'd a Chaplain, which, ac- 


cording to our Eſtabliſhment, will link us together. — 
Turn me Keel upwards, if ever 1 carry'd on an I 
trigue better in my Liſe. W102 


Jen. Well, thou art a mowerfl Man; and I ſub. | 


mit myſelf unto thee :- But can help thee to one of 

thy Prieſts aſhore; {/ Admirably well manag'd. [ Aſide. 
Miz. Come, my Spirit, my Light, my Light of my 

Light. a 0, WETROTTIry-" us go ben 


ene bugging rl | 
Enter Rovemel), Vonby, anc Sir Charles Pleaſant, . 


mor. So, off goes the Boat, and there? 5 a Punk 
provided. for. 

Sir Cha, Merry be his Heart : This will ſuch. a 
Damp upon his Undertakings, that we ſhall be troubled 
no more with his n ee Whirnſeys, about reform- 
ing the Navy. 


Rov. I wiſh all our e were as well provided X 


lor as Jenn). 

Wor, Why faith ſo do 1: for when J enter ahe a od 
bonds, I'll give a Receipt in full to Lewdneſs, ſhake 
Hands with Vice, and bid adieu to Immoralit r. 

ERov. 


Miz, Oh thou lovely Lamb, ſet not ſo terrible a 
Time; the Spirit moveth me to | make thee Fleſh of m —4 


Jen. I have Gene bare upon me, akat' thyr Rugetnafs . 


Mis, Why: I: am eranſponed to the bigheſt Extaſies! 85 
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Nov. And I am reſolved to make the beſt of Husbands. 
Sit Cha, Theſe are pious Deſigns truly: I begin my 
ſelf to be out of Conceit with Wickedneſs; and could! 
but ſucceed in my Amour to Arabella, 1 ſhould willingly 
bid adieu to all the frail Part of Mortality. But ſhe hay 
uſed me. ſo unmercifully,- that F quite deſpair of Succeſs, 
Matters are not gone (6 


Wor. Prithee, Sir Charles, 
far as to throw thee into Deſperation, 
/  Rov, Let me alone to make up the Mat 


ch: Sir Charles, 


*ris a pretty Play-thing in time of Peace, which if ſome 
Care is not taken, theſe/victorious Generals of ours wil 
bring it to; and a Sea-Lieutenant with only Half. 
Crown a Day, will never agree with your Quality. 


Sir Cha. I am wholly at your Devotion 


Rov. Come on then, let's to Belinda 


ſee her. 3 / 


-c 


's, where 


we ſhall 


mer. J fear her late Diſappointment, will hinder ber 
from appearing abroad this Evening; tis only Belinda 


has Intereſt enough to bring her. 


Fils. My dear Pupp long 
Lady, my Husband ſhall han 


Crib. Why you muſt make uſe o 


" 


if 


_ - 


you 


make. me a Captain's 


g himſelf, that there may 
be a Vacancy for one of you. SPY 


F all your Cunning 


to draw him into the Nooſe; get him but to the Word 
Parſon; and I, like his evil Genius, will appear to him : 
You won't be the only Jilt married to a Sea-Captain this 


Nu. How ſay you ? e 
Eaſy. Why, Mrs. Jenny Private, through the In- 
trigues, Inſtigations and Temptations of Beau Mien, is 
gone on board his Ship, in order to be his lawful Spouſe, 
Jilt. Ods my Life, my Couſin Jenny ! If ſuch com- 
mon Strumpets as ſne meet with ſuch good luck, what 
y known Virtue and modeſt Con- 


muſt a Woman of m 
verfation expect? 


Crib. Why then you mak 


— 


4 


e Degrees in Whoring ? 
9 Jiu 


X 


Jilt. Oh ever: ſhe that is a Baſtard- bearing Whore, is 


$, 

iy Wl tbe moſt notorious; ſhe that lies with half the Town, 
1 and does it privately, is a prudent Whore; ſhe that gets 
Money by it, is a mercenary Whore ; ſhe that does it 
23 generouſly, and bare-fac'd, is a Whore of Honour. 


Crib, Very nice Diſtinions truly. 


Eaſy. 1 wonder, ſince you are ſo numerous a Body of 
People, you don't get a Charter: It will raiſe a confi- 


letate you, as wink at great Mens keeping you. 

Jilt. Why really Settlements are very comfortable 
Things; and our Gentry, how ſneaking ſoever they are 
to their Creditors, are moſt generous to our Faculty. 

Crib. Come toſs us up a Bowl of the beſt, to 'ena- 


all BY ble us to go through with this great Work. [Exeunte 


ber | Enter Arabella and Juſtice Serupfle. 


int. Srup, I am ſomewhat troubled your Siſter ſs gone 
abroad, becauſe 1 bad a Buſineſs to impart to her of 


yery great Conſequence. 


Ara. If you pleaſe to leave your Affairs to me, Il 


in': acquaint her with them. 


nay Scrup, Why, upon ſecond Thoughts, ; you might do | 


my Buſineſs as well as ſhe. 
ung Ara. Suppoſe it, Sir, what ist? FT des 
ord Scrup. Why, there is a Friend. of mine, who is what 


m: By the World calleth a fine Gentleman; he is endow'd 


this I vic a plentiful Eſtate, and is Captain of a good Sixty» 
4 Gun Ship; has Intereſt enough to get a good Station, 


bas ſpoke to me to recommend_ him to your Siſter. Now _ 
In- | have conſider'd, that you being of his Religion, may 


ſuit better with his Temper than your Siſter. 

zuſe, Ara. His Name, his Name, Sir? *' 

om Serup. Why People call him Captain Mixen. 

what Ara. Oh! I have heard of the finical Coxcomb! you 

Con: bave loſt your Labour with me, Sir, and therefore pray 

4 keep him for my Siſter, „ 1 

? Scrup, Verily, if her Siſter anſwereth me ſo, its pro- 
„ *able 1 may loſe my five hundred Guineas which the 

Jilt. | Captain 
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Captain has promiſed me, for making up the Mate 
1 will in the Morning take her Faſting ; which I belie 
to be the beſt Time to try a Woman's Inclinations. [Exi 


+, Enter Arabella's Maid. _ 


Ara. $0, the old Raſcal's gone: Theſe Plalm-(ingin 
Match-makers are worſe than your irreligious Bawds 
for the latter only betray our Maiden-heads and our R 
putations, when theſe religious Rogues are for betrayi 
our Fortunes, our Freedoms, our Pleaſure, our eye 


„„ aii F 
Mai. Ay, but Madam, to be ſettled in the World 
what we all aim at, and Marriage is honourable, 
Ara. So was the Knighibood formerly; but now th 
both grow odious, ———Haye you wrote thoſe Lette 
1 gave you to copy? 3 | 
Maid. I have, Madam, and here they are. " 
Aa. You'll get (ome body to deliver this Packs t 
my Siſter whilſt ſhe's at Belinda's? ON 
| Maid, Yes, Madam, I have a ſmall Mercury alread 
prepar'd for it. 43 4 
Ara. Well ;——and this Letter, in which I haye 
well counterfeited my Brother's Hand, that my Silt 
Wit, ne'er diſcover it. n 1 
Maid. But can you hope, Madam, by this Intrigue tc 
make Captain Worthy yours ? Y 
Ara. No, Fool; nor were be dying at my Fee 
would I receive him. My Deſign is to make my Siſte 


hate him; notbing this World calls dear, can equal t. 2 5 
Pleaſure of ſeeing him ill uſed by her. Capta 
Maid. 1 fear, Madam, it will be paſt your Skill , F!;; 
break the Lover's Knot that rivets them together. 28 

Ara. Fear not, Girl, my Siſter's Zeal will overwhelm i rated 
ber carnal Paſſion; and our Story is ſo plauſible, e Fl 

can't but believe it. IP N be K 

Maid. I wiſh all may prove as you deſign it; I'm when 
wholly diſpoſed to follow whatever your Commands ar the U 
pleas'd to lay upon me. W 8 | ; 
Gs; an 


| Ara. Ship 


es 


1 


1 


The Humours of the Navy, 45 
ira. Send the Letter to my Siſter by a Hand you. 


re truſt, and then come into my Chamber. . 
Maid, I'Il inſtantly about it, Madam. [Exeunt m bo. 


ri draws, and diſcovers Flip, Coxen, | 


5 and fix Sailors. 
ur R 5 a eee wg 
ayin r. Sirrab, don't you flinch your Ladle ; he 'that 


do that, will run down into the Hold in an Engage- 
bent, or ſay his Prayers in a Storr. 
1 Sailor. Why, I'm married, Sir, and muſt lie with 
u Wife io Night, which I have not done this eighteen” 
Months, . „ 285 
Flip. You Rogue, can't you get drunk firſt, and lie 
ith her afterwards ? HE 77 

1 Sailor. Ay, Sir, but my ill Quality is, when I get 
funk, I beat my Wife immoderately, and kick her out of 
Doors; which 1 would not willingly do the firſt Night, 

Flip. Oh! I'll ſave you the trouble of that, Hell- 
bird, you ſhall go on board to Night, and ſhan't (ee 


e our Wife theſe two Months. 8 | | 
vill 1 Sailor, Oh! then, Sir, VII be drunk with all my 


Heart. 8 | 1 
Flip. Come; Confuſion to all the Fops and Cox- 


combs of the Navy! when 1 am at the Helm, 1'll root 
fee ie Rogues from thence : as for you, Coxen, 11] make 
ſte jou Captain, and all the Boats Crew ſhall be Lieutenants, 


2 Sailor. Look'e, I'll be no Lieutenant; I'll be a 
Captain the firſt Stroke. | | KA put 
Flip. Why, what Pretenſiveneſs have you to it, Sirrah ? 
2 Sailor, My Pretenſiveneſs to it is, Sir, that I was 
ated Able, when your Worſhip was Ordinary, 
Flip. That's no Rule, Sirrab, for at that rate I ſhould. 
be King of the Seas now; for I was a Midſhipman, 
I'n when ſome that ſhall be nameleſs, were Swabbers of 
the Upper-Gun Deck. r. F 
3 Sailor, And I could ſay my Compaſs, Reef, Hand, 
ind Splice, when ne'er a Commiſſion-Officer in our 
Ship could tell Starboard from Larboard. | 


ra 


| 4 Sailor. 


„* , K . _ _ 
77 . WAFS TS 
- \ 5 — 


* 


46 The Fair Quaker of Deal: Or, 
4+, Sailor. I wonder your honourable Worſhip, being 
ſo notorious a Man with the Ambralty, don't get Cap 
tain of the Sufferans, © 
5 Sailor. And I likewiſe wonder your Worſhipful He 
nour don't get to be kaighted. + hoe 
6 Sailor. Tis a wonderful thing, that, Jack, to hays 
the Queen's Majeſty's Honour clap a Cutlaſh upon 
Man's Skull, and bid him riſe up Sir any-thing. 
Flip. Look'e, Rogues, the Deſign is very good, and 
*iis a gracious Piece of Preferment ; but it bas, puff d 
up ſo many of our Sea, Coxcombs, that their Pride and 
Vanity will ruin the Credit of the Navy. But here'sto 
you, Coxen. (Drinks) Fill it np, Sirrah. _ 
Coxen. I am amoſt drunk, an like your Honour; 
another Cup will make me clap the Ship on Board to 
Windward, 15 | e 4%. 4 


| Flip. Why then, Sicrab, 1'll dap you in the Bilbges 


to Leeward. 32 ech 
Coxen. So, now the Storm begins to riſe, | | | 
2 Sailor, To be free with your Right Reverend Wor- 
| ſhip's Honour and Glory, I muſt tell you, being you 
and I were afore the Malt together, it would look as it 
were ſomething-clever of your Honourableneſs to throw 
three Things over-board,  — Es 
Flip. Why, what are thoſe Things, Sirrah? 
2 Sailor. The Boatſwain, the Purſer, and che Bil- 
boes. 18 $4 ERIE FRET RC” 
All Sailors. Ay, over-board with them I faith. 
Flip. What! do you mutiny, ye Dogs { Don't you 
know there's a Court: Martial, and that I am Preſidemum! 
Coxen. I was ſure theſe Rogues would bring them 
ſelves into a-Prime-in-Iron. „ 

2 2 Sailor. Why, moſt worthy Captain, and my Meſs 
mate that was; Jook'e, we have no Deſign of, mutioy- 
ing, but only by the Way of telling our Grievances to 
your Grace's Honour, and ſo my Humbleneſs to you, 

. | : 5 gt + 4 

_- Flip. Well, well, to ſhew my natural Goodneſs to 
you all, give me your Reaſons for throwing over-board 
the Bilboes ; 1 begin at the Jatter End of your Propoſi- 

5 tions, 
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ons, becauſe I intend to rage ger: all e and 
„ Sirrah, here's to yu. . Drinks. 
; Sailor. Thank-your Monſterouſneſy ; 3 the Bilboes, 
6 like your Wonderfulneſs, is a great Stumbling- block 
the Way of a Sailor's Agility; ito have our Heels 
ind lock'd when we have Sea- toom e oh is worſe 
un to run aſhore where there's no Lance. 

All Sailors. Oh! worſe by half. 

Flip. Come, no more of you Nonſenſicalnſs 5 owe 
ge drunk as ſoon as you can, | 


# 1 5 " 


| Enter lodent. 


Indent. Sir, a Word with you. [They go af 175 
Coxen. Ah — hen the Captain and n Wik 
ers, our Guns ought to grumble. | 

6 Sailor. Ay, Coxen, thoſe Whiſperations are may 
in Ounce of Buter and Cheeſe out of our wayy yx. 
| 3 Sailor. Ay! and a great deal of Beer too: Bur sf 
2. wy, 1 defgntd to go and fo ber this Eve 
ah Fli eſign'd to go and ſee her this Event 

ay * nnn [To _ 

Indent. As 1 paſs'd by the Door, ſhe told me ſhe was 
mpatient to ſee you, for; you was the handſomeſt Man in 
be Navy, and the beſt natur'd bee in the whole | 

et. 
* Flip. Why, 1 beliend the Jade does love me, 2 
fore you and I will go. to Supper with her; but firſt 
I make all the Boat's Crew drunk, according ro ancient 
(uſtom: Come, Rogues, clap the Bucket to your 
_ Wouths, and don't ſtand ſipping out of a "_ that | 
em 

don't hold above a Pint. | 

Coxen, Well, if we muſt all be drunk; we mh and 


© 1 1.4 


5 o down let it go. Here's to you if every Man 
2 lows as much of it as I did i in thoſe half dozen Gulps, 
Ak 11] pawn my Call on't it won't come round again. 


i Flip, So, I am in ſtout Heart enough now to venture 
n. engagement with this Virgin Frigate; and ſo come 
long * wer >. : (Exeum Flip and Purſer, 


oſi- 5 nn * | 


6 ate; 


- * $ A * 
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48 The Fair Quaker of Deal: Or, 
6 Sailor. Well, now we have got rid” of the rum 
De ke, being in a very merry Humour, let us put it to the 
Vote, whether we-ſball beat the Mayor and Corporation, 
and drown the Conſtable ; or ſhall we raviſh all the 
Women we meet with, and unwindow the Houſes? 

5 Sailor. Let us ravilh firſſ. 

3 Sailor. No, no, raviſh afterwards; for I have ag 
much Courage before Raviſhment as any body; but af. 
terwards I'm as cowardly as a Dutchman that has drunk 

no Brandy. e e eee ee 

Coxen. Hark'e, my Lads, I'd have you to take care 
who you raviſh ; fora great many Women in this Town 
don't love to be boarded by Force, they will fight you 
Broad- ſide and Broad-fide, and Yard-arm, and Yard-arm, 
till they ſink you; and you may fire a-great many Guns 
berwixt Wind and Water, before you make any one of 
them leaky. Beſides, I don't care to attack à Fireſhip 
of beiter Force than any Frigate in our Squadron; for 
if they once come to laſh you faſt to them, you are 
blow'd up in ſpite of the Ambralty. I will therefore lie 
down for an Hour or two; call me when the Captain's 


ready to go, 


3 Sailor. Why do you think to be left *out of the 
Plot ? No, no, Mr. Coxen, you ſhall along with us, or 


__ elfſewelllraviſhyou.. | 


« 


All Sailors. Ay, ay, force him along. [They hawl hin. 
» Coxen. Why, Rogues, an't 1 Captain of the Boat? 

4 Sailor, If you were Captain of the Sbip, we ſhould 
uſe you as we do now; for we have no diſpect of Per- 

ſons; 5 N Toes of 0:43 17 Ak 
2 Sailor. Ay, or if he was Ambaral we ſhould make 
no difference; for all that there is between an Ambar 
and a Sailor is, a ſtout Sailor will fire ten Guns to an 

Ambaral's one. 1 2 122 HEN 
<Coxen. Well, well, unhand me, if I muſt go, I muſt; 
but 1 am very much miſtaken, if we are catch'd a fe- 
ing a Miſchief by the Juſtices, if they don't.clap us in- 

to the wooden Bilboes, s nee 
4 Sailor. Why, to get the better of that Prebepſion 
of yours, the firſt thing we'll go abou!, ſhall be to - 
| | the 


* 


* 'P * 7 "= - : 0 . 
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1 he Stocks up by the Roots, launch them into the Sea, 
wel 2nd let the Geodwin-Sand be the better for thei. 


on, All Sailors. Done, done, tres of "I 8 


* The ee 40 the en, og 4 
ank 


: | A c 71 Iv. 
5 Enter norevl, Las Si- Charles nne Bo 
J and Dorcas. 


rm, 1 * 300 POL 


e * wth Arabella comes not; . a Diſap 
i pointment to Sir Charles. 

WW Sir Cha. Methinks 1 do Jook a little awkward a E 
are wo billing Turtles: T am not a (8 een 

0 lie Lovers. x 


* Bel, I can't imagine what yon mean by Lovers: : | My 

friend the Quaker bere, bas indeed ſhewn a little fooli 

Fondneſs ſor Captain Worchy, but I hope you bave fue 

ſpected no ſuch thing from any Action of mine. 5 

| Dor, Why, Friend Belinda, art thou not aſham'd to 

b diſſemble ſo? I muſt tell thee my Conſcience will not 
"WH et me do it; if thou doſt not ſhew a great deal of Kind- 


A 1 Rovewell forthwith, I will iſcoyer what _m_ 
pe, in thy Cloſer between us juſt now. 


7 B * but that, and 1 I adore thee ; ; give 
me but a e to h at bet impettinent Weakneſs, 
abe and 1 ſhall be er 

Bel. How dare you offer at this Inſolence! have you 
any Pretenſions to me, vain Fellow? 

Rove, Yes I have, vain Woman: If two Years con- 
ſtant Courtſhip, with an aweful Reſpe& and Adoration 


Expreſſions can give 4 Man Precenſions, * tan 
mtr give — 


C | | bs Bb, 


paid to you; if Oaths, if Vows, if Sighs and tender 


«tt 


8 . 
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50 The Fair Naber of Deal: Or, © 
+ Bel. Yau might bas but in ce fooliſh Preſents tos 
ur, Baubles of , Ching, your, Indiay, Ombrello, ' our i,” 


Rove, By Hegyens 1, I'd give the World I could hate ih, 


thee now: But, Belinda, there's ſoniethidg ſo bewitch. 


ing in your Form, that I ſtill muſt love you, though 
ne er ſo ill uſed; like a Spaniel, I muſt fawn 


Sir Ch. Now, "Faith Billa, Had 1 Adair you * 
an Age, nay, had I thought you an Angel, and been K 
as much 1 ou as Nas poſſible for a Cor. (on 
comb to be; I would, at this Uſage, © marr your 
Chamber-maid, . that ſne might, take Place, of you; .“ 
I'd ridicule you in all Companies, quarrel with, and have 
cut the Throat of any body that pretended Courtſhip wg! 
to you, and would make you die a Maid in ſpite of Me 
your Teeth. ; Sheba 3:22 4 | 281390] 755 1 10 
_ Rove. Whpilſt I, like a good- natur d, Fool, hug my 
Chains, and think. pf no Heaven but my Belinda. his x 

Wor. For ſhame, proud Creature, let not your yain be þ 
Folly get the better, of your Senſe and Reaſon ; take vir 
to your Arms the Man you love; come, 4 ſee Good- Wo 


nature in your Eyes: Thus I ſeize, your Hand, and am = 
reſoly'd to give it him who has your Heart... , | 
| Bel, Pſhaw, what Inſolence is this! do you think I 
am to be forced? 3 | "ui ' 4 T4 7 
Dior. No, no, there can, be no Force in the Case ler. 
thou art a Diſſembler, _ $A! \ WK | 3 ; 
Sir Cha. In ſhort, if ſhe refuſes, . we'll weer 4 Con- 7 
wm, and makea fore d Marriage ont... 
84% Had I not ſome, Inclination, your Force and i Ms 
Threats ſhould never do. Hete, Rovenvell, take my 
Hand; I hope for better Ufage from you, than you 
have received fromme. ew”. 
Rove. Oh my Belinda / one pleaſing Look make 
- -amends'for all my Pains and Agonies _ . 
Dor. Ay, now it is as it ſhould be, 
Bel. 1 know, Rovewell, you'll forgive the Folly, of 
my Sex, and put a fayourable Conſtruftion on what I've 
done, Lee. . * 


War 


by 


The Mat the Naw: "a 

Wer. There, there, kiſs her Hand eagerly ; turn „ 
he Whites of your Eyes, and fetch your-Breath very. 
bort, and leave her to imagine what you: ought to fay. 
To-morrow one Prieſt wil zain both Couples : Now let 
v ſpend che Night in Mirth ; by this Time Mizen has 
ink'd with our ſham Quaker, | Wich Your Leave, Be- 
. , we'll invite them bither. 

Rove. Tis ten to one but the Vanity of his Imaginary 

en ¶ conqueſt will bring bim without an Invitation. 
. 2e/. Pray make my Houſe:your ο,W ] m. 

wor. Pardon, my dear Creature, the Freedom | we 
ure taken in uſing your Name 3 but this Coxcomb 
hi * have offered a Violence we ſhould havewilh'd un. 
one, 57 
Rove. ' Belinds, I'll take the freedom of ſending for 
cur noble Commadore and his Lady too, who are by 
his time nooſed; we'll firſt dance, then raiſe them to 
4 he heig ht of Mirth, and diſcover the Plot. W670 332 
an Sir Gba. It will be a moſt pleaſant Comedy. 


on Wor. -Faith, 1 fear it will n 

| Mizen. | 

you Enter a Servant, 

ak [ Sor dy) this Packet was left ſor Jou 3 a 
45 vilor,  .. | [Gives it Dorcas; | 
e Dor. Ha ro Mrs. Dorcas Zeal, and. one incloſed 
Con- to Worthy!) who can this be from! - _ [Regds. 


* I doubt not but you'll. wonder at the Villanies of 
LS) | © Mankind; when I tell you that Worthy, whom you 
; „baue Thoughts of making-your Husband, is already 
ou married to me. I have two Children by bim: Give 
OF bio the incloſed; if after reading on't he dares deny 
Vit, the next Poſt ſhall, bring to his fight his much in- 
ard, | Elizabeth Worthy. 
[ Norcas Here away. 


ly Ver. Ob Heavens, what ails my Charmer! ſhe's cold | 
1 tr Clay ! run for ſome Water, quick 5 ‚ 
1 Bel, Surprizing ! 11 [They all hald her. 
7 Dor. Oh falſe Man! oh cruel Worthy! ß; 
Wor [She ſwwoons again, 


GC 2 * Bel. 


| 5 T be e of the Neri 5 


Bel Bleſs me, ſhe faints 4 ona mitteks 
"thing abour you: . "ON, ny « 
Wo. Lam amazed!!! 155 Hos 
1 Nove. So, ſhe. dome to ber fel again. r. 
Dor. Oh renttheſe Lines, hou 2 Man! 
| [Worthy reads the Letter and 8. it again 
In a great Surprixe. 
Whar' s here, another, and directed to me“ Cs. 
s' you. have been guilty of many Villamies, and 
© uſed me ill, I never thought you would have dared 
ce to have marry'd another Wife; but ſince I know 
6 you ſo well, I'll appear at Deal, and tent your Idol 
* * Quaker" $ Heart out, I am your much injur'd, © 
x Elizabeth Worthy, 
Sir Charles, feel me, have I Life, am I awake, or do l 
dream? a Dizzineſs overwhelms my Brain, and Dark- 
neſs draws its ſable Curtains o'er my Eyes! 
Rev. What a Plague means all this romantick Stuff 
have we got the Method of Poiſoning by Letter come 
into England atlaſt ! 
Sir Cha. Faith, I am afraid to take the Leter uw, 
for fear 1 ſhould be tranſmogrified. - 
Bel. This ſudden Change is moſt ſurprizing ; "hep, 
lead her to my Chamber, a little Sleep may 8 
her ſelf again. 
Dor. Lead me to Death moſt willingly; Horro and 
Deſpair will end my Days. 
[Exeunt Dorcas, Belinda, fo Servants 
Wor. Go, charming Fair! I can't blame thee for this 
great Concern, Death, Hell, and Devils! am I then 
at laſt become a Villain ! a deſpicable Husband! 2 
Betrayer of weak Virgins Hearts! Am 1, from 


a Man of Honour, ſunk to a degenerate Slave 2 
By Heaven, I'm raging. mad! What ill-boding __ 
could owe me ſuch a Spire, and croſs at once 2 
blown Joys ! 

Rove. Worthy, is the Frolick to go round? N are we to 
be all mad? or * only you and the Quaker carry on 
the Jeſt ? 


We 


— 


& 


never ſaw me in ſuch Agonies of Grief before: Read 
theſe, the Cauſe of all my Woes. + ' 


Rev. (Takes up the Letter, reads, and Sir Charles over | 


The Fair Quaker of Deal: Or, 53 
por. Oh Revewell, you have known me long, burt 


his Shoulder.) „ Guilty Villainies another Wife 


4 at Deal — Quaker 's Heart out. 


; Eliz Worthy. 
An Intrigue well carried en 1'faith, p 


[Reads the other Letter. 


«* 1 doubt not=—wonder——of Men Warthy, 


& — your Hysband——two Children — the incloſed 


next Poſt——to his ſight,” | FElizs Worthy. 
Sir Cha. Why, this Lady of yours writes very 
prettily, Captain. 4 4 1 2. 
Rove. The Woman has a 
thee, Worthy, are theſe. two 
or Girls ? ha! ha! ha! h 
or. Hell and Furies: am I become your Scorn ? 
do you laugh at me F 
Rove. Ay, faith, do we; canſt thou be concerned 
at the Stratagem of a Woman who loves thee ? look 
once more upon the Sctawl, canſt thou not gueſs whoſe 
Hand it is? Sn 
Wor, Ha 
Arabella's) It muſt be bers. 


& : 


Fool that I was, not to 


wonder my charming Quaker diſcover'd it not! III 
in, aud undeceive hee. 17 LMeets Belinda. 
Belin. Make no noiſe, ſhe's in a Slumber, Which 1 
hope will compoſe her. 1 f 
Wor. Oh Belinda! this is 
behold, ſee here, 
Fingers, . 5 
Bel. I wiſh the worſt Effects on't are paſt; for ſhe has 
vow'd never to ſee you more: l'll watch her Slumbers, 
and when ſhe wakes, II tell her the Story before 
ber Fits return. Rovewell, you may now ſee 
hen once our Sex reſolve to love, *tis dangerous to 
diſappoint us. | s 2% þ 501 jp 
Rove, But *tis hard, Belinda, that you ſhou'd ſo ſoon 
believe that Men are falſe ; ten thouſand Letters 
C 3 | ne'er 


th yer's 
| a Trick of Arabella's; 
the cunning penning of her envious 


this Light, it looks ſocbe wide 


0 


p Knack, faith; pri- | 
Children of yours Boys 


perceive it before; *twas cunningly performed I ſwear : - 


* "ON 


— 


54 The Pair Quaker of Deal: O, 


'ne'er could make me Alter the rooted Paſſton 1 hay Sir 
for you. | LT 1AM 1950 15 11 al Nn As bow 
Bel. Oh! ſhould you be told I am Mmatried to Wo 
Man, who has had two Children by me; you'd f bad a 
back from Promiſes and Vows; and cry, Pox take her Be! 
- ſhe's a Jilt. NG * Nee paſſio 
Ro ve. So far from that, any Soul, that I'd ſtab th dition 
Inventor of ſuch a Story. | inven 
Bel. That would be very Heroick indeed; but coma ber 
let's comfort the poor Captain here, who looks more de Sr 
jected than a diſcarded Miniſtry. HEE nt (hs 
Sir Cha. Oh, worſe than- that, Madam, be put Be! 


me in mind of an Engliſh Captain taken by a Fra of ha 
AA Late e | Word 
Nove. 'Tis a diſmal Thing to be firſt boarded, then Term 
ſtript, and afterwards clapt into a French Goal. pleaſe 
Bel. In ſhort, he looks as if he was married, darlin 


1 Sir Cha. Right, Madam, and his'Countenance ſheydl Rv 
= full of a Family-concern. lde o 7 Lg fairer 
Wor. How can you blame my Surprize?————Werg ts fc 
| — you to ſee the fair Belinda, whom I know you l bel 
4 the beſt of any one on Earth; were you, I ſay, to ſeq ind c 
| her in Tears and Agonies for ſomething you had done Parlo 
nay, for ſomething you had not done, ſome villainoug Ro 
Imputation charg'd upon you, twou'd touch your Heard Peg 

as much as mine, | | | Wo 

Rove. Why, faith, 1 bave ſo good an Opinion off l:m 

Belinda, that I fancy ſhe would give her ſelf none oo Sir 

thoſe Airs, if ſhe heard I had twenty Children. Ro 

Bel. Nay, more than that, had you twenty Wives Ji nd! 

1 ſhould keep my Temper : Care ſhall be taken i Wo 

drawing the Writings, ſo as I may not be the wog with r 


for you in my Fortune; and if you will love a great 
many of my Sex, it's probable I ſhall find out a Vi) 
of making Repriſals. a | 
Sir Cha. What's all this to my Happineſs ? how am Ji. 


to come by my Arabella ? 7:16 me t. 
Bel. Why, ſhe's as eaſily come at as the reſt of bal for x 
Sex. n | | 18 1 
men i 


| Toro in 88 
Sir Cha. But, Madam, if * my Captain, 
how can I expeR ſhe'll T'er" fel e 
Wor. Oh! her Love to; me is "ant 4 if e er the 
bad any; this Action of pers ain ily ſhews her arty 
Bel. Come, PII write her what. an parole 
Paſſion ſhe has put Worthy ſe, and the Fainting Co 
tion poor Dorcas lies in; 1'll praiſe her for ber we 
invented Stratagem, and hen let her know Sir Charle 
js here. | 


85 . Cha, Why, Madim, « do you joy that will bring | 
* 


5 Sir Charles, I- have heard her fa abundance 
of handſome, Things. of you; ,1 know ſhe likes the 
Word Quality Buck. and would not cate, if on any 
Terms ſhe could, be called ber Lady ſnip; for ſhe is 
pleaſed with, taking Place: that, you wuſt know, is the 
darling Vanity of our Sex. 

Rove. You may ſet your' Heart at reſt; you have a 
fairer Proſpect of marrying Arabella, than pgor Worthy | 
bas for marrying h ber Siſter, 1 

Bel. Come, teaze him ng mote: 1 * ſteal up to ber, 
and convince her of the Firor he's in in. 80 into the 
Parlour, there's Cards. e f Exit. 

Rove. Come, what thiok you « of Ombre or a Pool at 
Picqaet : 

War. I can do nothing with Pleaſute tin 1 know how 
lam to be receiyed by my dear Charmer 

Sir Cha Come, pray divert theſe melapehly Whimſies. 
Rove. Why, if you don't go to Car 8, Sir Charles 
and I ſhall ba. ver Tatitical upon 5G. 

Wor, Nay, hy than” you 1 play that Game 
With me, 1 | go. to Cards. * LExeunt. 


Enter Flip [drunk] Indent, and Jitup. 


'Jilt, This was kind indeed, my dear Dog, to make 
the firſt Viſit, , when fo matiy Ladies i in Town die 
or you. 

Flip. Why, you little Huffey 1 ou, 1 think all the Wo- 
nen in Town look like Swabs to 50, - | 


EY 
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launch out in your Praiſes. _ 


you (o we 


_ Houſes, my Land, my Part in Ships, 


me to return thy Kindneſſes? 1 bave no Land but wy 


moſt on't. 


come, as I may fay. 


* 


Indent. Indeed, Madam, the Commodore does often 


* 


Flip. Ay, and Commendations too: Why, I love 
ll that I could be your Conſort and Your 

els-Mate for ever. When I-die.'tis all your own, my 
and my every 
thing elſe come to you by Will and Deed. 
Filt. Poor good-natur'd Thing,. how is it poſlible fo 


own Body; take that into thy Cuſtody, and make the 


Enter Cribidge in a briefs Habit. 
Flip. What have we here? a Prieſt! _ 
Jute. Oh dear Couſin Homily, I'm glad to ſee you. 
Flip. Is this your Couſin, my Dear? you're wel- 
Criv. Sir, I thank you; Couſin, I'm glad to ſee 

Jon s I come to ſtay with you ſome Time, your Doctor 

being gone to make Intereſt for a Biſhoprick, 1 am to 

officiate for him until his return, e 
Indent. Rarely acted I' faith, be looks much modeſtet 

than moſt of our Sea-Chaplains. . 

Crib, Well, Couſin, may I joy you, have you en- 
ter'd into the holy State of Matrimony yet? 
Vit No, Couſin, I am willing wy 4 a little 
eee, e SD. 5 

Crib. A Pariſhioner of mine, that bas ſeen you, 
ſeems to have à great Mind to make you bis Wife: 
He has a plentiful Eſtate, with a fine Houſe in a ples 
fant Part of Kent; he is of a very good Family, and is 
a perſonal handſome Man. "7 

Flip. Heark'e, Sir, none of your Match making Sto- 
ries here: This Lady is diſpos'd on, and her Inclin+ 
tions are moor'd to my Affections,; and be that claps 
her Aboard, muſt expect to be rak'd Fore and Aft wit 
my P:tride double and roue. 

Crib, Sir, 1 beg your Pardon, if you are the Lady's 
Husband, 1 haye done, Sir. | 


* 
: 


14 


. 


% 


Flip, 


& > 
7 


” 
” 
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Flip. Look'e,' Sir, I am not at preſent the Ladys 
fren i nusbandz but if you underſtand that Part of your 
Trade, and will ſplice us together, I bave couple of 
Guineas at your Service. | * 

Crib, Sir, if all Parties are conſejiting; I ſhall not be 
a great while performing that Ceremony. ; 

Flip. Why all Parties are conſented, Adrdientilind is 

Crib, Sir, if I have that from the Lidy's Mouth, 
and now's l. her a Father to give ber Gays" 1 ſhall 
rocee 
; Flip, Oh, as to a Father, here? s the Purſer ſhall ſtand 
that Part of the. Story: tell 77771 OP Dear, dow 8 | 
love and adore me. | 

Jilt. I muſt ſay, I have an unslterable Affedion for 
the Commodore; but if 1 ſhould marry him, and he 
ſhould not love me after it, 1 ſhould be the miſerableſt 
Creature Nature ever form d. 

Flip. Not love you, my Dear, why 1 Il tick as <ol> 
to you as cary'd Work to a Ship's Stern; nothing ſhall 
be done by me without thy Conſent ; you ſhall have 
the working of my Veſſel, and ſtand at the Helm in 
all Weathers. 

Indent, Well, Madam, ſince I am choſe for . | 
Father, give me Leave to know what's beſt for you; 
I'll engage the Commodore proves the tendereſt Hus- 
band in the . 

Crib, Truly the Gen hath the Aſpect of a 
Man of Pon, f 9 ater, 2 22 

Flip. Reverendiſſimo, I thank you for your good 
Opinion of my Ootelects ; and if you'll n : 
ſelf the Trouble of coming on board my Ship, you + * 
ſhall have your Skull ' and Guts fill'd ſo ful of Brandy | 5 
and Sal- Beef, and your Ears ſo alarm'd with Drums, 
Sto-fl Trumpets; Huzza's and Guns, that you'll be as drank * 
in in balf an Hour, "as you” W 00 the; wetting * Four 


lp Commiſſion, 14 49 , bets 

with Crib. Sir, People of my Cloth never *. out be- 
jond the Rules of Modeſty. * | | 

dy's | | | 


Flip, N , 
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Flip. I can't ſay any thing to you Shore-Folks but! 
am certain our Sea-Cbaplains enn, ſpeaking) Sie | 
drunk as often as our Sca-Captains. ſpe 

Crib, The more's the pity, that Religion ſhould be | 
ſo abuſed by ſuch Profligates. 5 * jo 

Indent. Why; indeed, the Sailors HS toni to | 
be wicked of themſelves, and ſuch Examples from their 
—_ may be one Seat Reaſon 7. ſo n Je 
rality in the Na yx. 

Flip: Come, my Dear, let che Door 45 his Office, 
and! belay 9 our Affair. „iet Or un EM apt 

Jin. Well, you ieee me. : 15 24; s ste kn 

Flip. So, very well; then begin Me. -Homillyt: 

Jilt. Oh no, we ſhall be diſturd'd 18 abe next 
Rood: is more private. | . _ 180 
Flip. March away then, I am all over Storelhip; and Ml 
Tranlport with thy dear Perſon; come, 41] give you a | 

| Rſs you ate my Pr.2e now. toy de nM" , 


29544 IQ 3, 5-SFTS3%- 96e «033 1. 817 8 28 Leh uiet dif 
IIe Eu of the Eenrth Aft 4 e | 
1 TS DOK hn | TI 13 N 16] K þ N 
urs 
| 0 
P 
9 8 
= s of e 22 Fee . 
| | aue Arabella dre ble +. Boker, in en chi. 
= £417 Aid 
| Aras Go, 5 plot ſcenads 20 L could * Belinds' 1 
Lenin tells me all. Now muſt I take care 0 
__ give my Saint-like Siſter - theſe, Credentials when ſbe dif 
; wakes. ;I-think:I:dook yas dike ane of aber pious! Bre- l 
i | wy Gans as if I bad been educated by George Row.) (Kan Se 
N | $4,210 15048 yen AND ors Wo a\qonl,,m2 TI 
| Enter Advocate. to ts 3d: Had I! 


. | Is Dorcas Zeal within this Dwelling· Place * py 
= \ F | Adv. 


8 0 th aids: 38 


Adv. Ves, ſhe is, * 


Ara. Wilt bay 90 5 — 7 tell uno er 0 chat I would 
ſpeak with her jaſtanga nega 5575 Wis 
Adv, I Tour walk in, 1'll Jet wy. Mitel know 


your Meflage 4 ,hut o 9 Er bes = 


Ara. Go, I 
" Enter again in the Parlours. CY Oey 


2 »©>& IF 


Adv. Sit N while I. cgi my Tas CBxir. 
Ara. Now. for. a. \ .diigpiſ ng 3 e 3 ay not 


know 185 
Euer Belinda, d. 8 \ 


_ | My Servant tells me you Vonld ſpeak with 5 
A d Ze 0 p 

= Ara, Nea veri rily, ſhe. bath; told thee the Truth. | 
15 Bel. She is 10 own and indiſpos d, I am loth to 
diſturb hep... 


giving ber ee any A urþance, my Buſineſs is very 


4 1 


Ara. Verly I could with re. could ſt diſpenſe with | 


urgent, Erraud i is, from he r Brother, and 

eee bes wp ) and ye mb ** in eee, . VB 
Olo — ; 

ae e will | ele ok [men 


= E. N E & aw, ani] diſcovers Dorcas on % 
5 ns LEO: Cheb. . : 7 TH 
i B How dreadful are the Dreams of Souls "0 | 
ds ſturbd! Why vas I ſo 5 8 of Hark to ae 10 * E 

Monſter nk OY ke. 
e-10 


THEE IE EE 44ZEz 


| PII fet) Jour b Mind, to rights 1 U 1 warrant 12 I Ex. 
dv. fee e — 


Bel. . Oh, 28 25 you | have 2 pt your u e | 


* N 
1 
2 


i: thou baſk ne the. C 


15: 8 at thi Seaſon, worldly Men. call 


* » - 
4 - „ * 
* 
- 
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* 
© 


erte n | 4 
Friend, bY Brother c I fend iis 4 thee 22 
ts ee thou wile 


a4 N 


Dor, 22 be it "@ddraig N fe. har Traitor 


know my Bulineſs here, ' 


38 7 44) 


Worthy, | CReads, 
Beloved Sites, TIS. ee 15 | 
| Fil H E Bearer hererf, being | the Son of Ananius, . 
was an uptight Member of *th Cauſe, I recommend 
unte thee for 4 Belp>Menti' le bath two” * Thouſend 
Pounds a Year, and N adherent to our ways of g.. 
ing; and I ſend him i "thee ih good Seaſon, that <= 
may'ſt be deliver'd from the wicked Deſt 2 F, the 4 
ducing married Man Worthy. ' 
11 994; Thihs; in Truth and e 


” 708 * * 1 A - 
. » 1 uh A +1 28 * BET; wit 8 1 by 


FX Iu 915 Fe | Shadiach Zeal, 
Hf f » TI 95 get gf I'S. > I £5" 

Dor. A comely Tomb, well gi oy ee Wing 
Beſides; bow bleff zn Hs e to 

of an ungfateful Mas! (Aide) Art thou, young as 
the Subject of this Paper? 

Ara. Yea, lovely Maiden, I am the choſen Mai, ſe- 
lected by thy Friend and thy good Brother to greet "thee 
with a holy Kiſs, and tell thee I Love thee, fair One; 

Dor. Love me at firſt ſight! Have a care thou 
talk not in the Language of the World, and play the 
| Deppiver 51 if thou doſt, aſſure . ſelf 1 09K ow 

"thee for it. 

25 I have ſeen thee often before, verily, 

Dor. Where did'ſt thou ſee me? 

AA, In the great London City. 

Vor. Wh en 65 ere ſaw'ſt thou me ? n 

Ara. At f ſaſt general Aſſembl 


FR 17 b 
of the Faithful,” met 
hit ſantide. 18 


iy 


© Dor. Yea truly, our good Brother Shadrath carsy/d 
me up to that noiſy Town of Pride and Vanity, to 


greet our Brethren Friends at that laſt Meeting. if 
u 


4 
\ 

ſt" | . 

od = 


418 ” 
x x ” 4 . LY 


- i The Humours the Navy. 6 
thou ſaw'ſt mne there, how chanceth it, that in ſo long 
z Silencs. thou , haſt ſtifled up the Breathings of ib 
Heart, peg the Fifth Month even to the Ninth? 12 | 
Ara Oh! Dorcas, De TI | 21 fa , 
nd loy'd "thee, but alas, 1 check d the moving Spirit 
within. "With" my green Years, methougbt 1 was too 
eng OTE CR RET 
Dor. Too young! oh fy! was that the Fault! the. 
younger the ſporting Lambs, they play more harmlefly ; 
Verily, the outward Man thou beareft, looketh with an 
OS REI ee es bs e 
Ara, My inward Man bears the ſame honeff Face tog. 
(Xiſſes Dorcas's Hand) deny me not thine Hand. 
Dor, Some ſuch like Agonies as theſe, 1 ſelt from the 
firſt Touches of the falſe Worthy, ß. 
Ara. Falſe indeed fle is one of the Profane, 
Alien to our purer Flock; and who can tell, were | 
thy eboſen Yoke-mate, but he'd force thee is on of h 
own Steeple-Houſes; nay, and 2 e thee in Yain 
Toppings, to a carnal Seat in ane of the ſad Play-Houſes? 
Dor, (Sight) Ah ) 
474. But I am, thou know'ſt, a Lamb of thy own. 
fold; me thou may'ſt mould to what thy own Heart 
liketh : Then let us not, like the vain babbling worldly 


ones, thus loſe the precious Time in fooliſh Coumſhig; 
but let me forthwith wrigzle myſelf into thy inward 
Ae: äwJ RIOT RY HT TOO 

Dor. Lea, 1 do take thee, aud like a Back- ſlider, 
who repenteth, I will, with pure Zeal and Ter ; 
knows, |. ee eee 


Enter Worthy, Rovewell, Sir Charles, | and Belinda. wy 


Wor, Oh, my dear Creature, do I ho1d thee faſt! 

Ara, Friend, Haſt thou'any Pretenſtons to this Wo- 
man, who is the Wife of my Boſomm 

Dor. Stand off, Vile Man, ihou with thy 'Aattering | 
Tongue hadſt almoſt berray'd me; but now I defy thee. * 
Go to thy Wife aud Children. 


Wor. 


nn 


Ns. 
* 
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_ Wer.. Furięs; and Fire, | Nall. run Aae ed. 
Ara. Friend, f wear } ot Eh, 11 
Wor. e canting Cc e '; this, that 15 aſurp 

my/Right 
Ata. N FARE as oh, je thou Heiſt ; 

but 1 tell, unto. "dee, Woman is Þ e of my 

and Fleſh of e e, 00 h * 

4 Dor. Th Thou a id the an ngt ut 6 

Aud N g an aggiſt. be Bone 2 thy 0 


pa 4 : 1 L # By 
135% ay, g0 unto nth Wife. aba ende TH 


Rove , Sir ee I 
at Let rh bur ks 18 So, £ by 0 5 Ap, Ko 


* 7 * 55 o * . = 
ts 


I, I am 1 15 t you 
Row. Beho e Letters ece 1 ere nen by 
ac fee here, * 90 veg ay, 1 n 1 
i My Frie q, lien not « * they, 0 Poli 
744k Fam. among en 


5 ow, Fe N ll H 


ve ate her. FEE he 
Ro nd hen we he done. pork, Sir 
ay mo to "ihe Bull 7 * auth I 3p 10 Ne "hi 
-Frjend's Money. 


0 90 500 Power by hn. 5 oh ; Je 


a6 1110) r 


b my 4 Friend, telt un us chat. 


How py a ibe fo. cel a hoſe 
Lie Te eee Bs bl 7 71 1 yy LY A 
Dor. How can L be cruel'eno Nous to one, who.\ would 


have for ever made me n 2 * 
ar. Ob 1. wou'd you but e juſtify, myſelf, l 

40 220 anſwer 21 1 NY 99 52 IH Clear 

my, wounded 11 ang, 

Ara. Friend, hear þ bi he 1 a vile dcluding 


Tongue. 
n {on A ki, young, Flow. 4  haye fo os 
Ara. friend, wy have | thing 50. fy 16s 1 55 | 


fore touch me not, I ſay 4 
| Dor, 


* * 
* by * 9 f 
1 3 
\ . 
. V „ ' 
1 f 4 
197 5 U : 
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Dor. Prag nſe do Rudęneſe, hut let = be gane quietly, 


Sir Cha No 46K, 1 Ng, good, { Weet, Himinniye Cox- 
comb; if e L wall. uſe the n Weapon | 
won ches - Bein Une 5501 ase 4 AT N 

Ara, Be gone. Fleet uf 5s 

Il n Proggling ber Hat: and Wig fail 6 

Bol, How] Arabella . Then the Plots giſcoy er d 

Dor. (Sho ic ks.) How's this ! wy holy Brother in the 
Spirits, urn d to an atrant Siter in e Ve! „ 

Wor. H. a Friend, this, was. ede 
Trag: ed yy. | vigont 1 Thc N46 1 

Dor. I am in ſo much * F 
know not mbaitoday. UN me W707 9 

Are. Now, Sir, 1 ſuppoſe, you'll let me Yo 3 I have 
no more Buſineſs here 

Sir Cha. This Diſcovery will make we hold han faſter 
than befate· \ 207 Y0O51.360 £$1..33: 13 61177 Aol Of, 1* 

Ro ve. Ay, Madam, there's no retreating ngm e Weill 
be den wich yat;ferÞl.your:Uſage !!1 wg 

Dore FaighdWorthyys capt thou face e, and once 
more take my Hand à gen lags Sd qty 8. 

Wor. Gan I live nat hon thee I'm ſure! 0 
had you. but once 0'er-dogk'd theſe Lines, how had: you | 
fav'd me all this wild; Diſtraqtian. 4 

Sir Cha, Look'e, Madam, no ſtruggling, you Are now 
my Peiſonert; 4+: ſhall ere Frack pen. wary” 
«dy ant ageau: T exms:40, my (elf, P0553; Sm mon worth 

Bel. Thoſe Terms, Sig Shane — we have Loos to 
make. I know the Gentlewoman's Mind ſo well, that. 
I dare give ou her Hand. £441 1 A 

Ara Upgn what Account, Belinda 

Bel. Why, upon the Account of being pode Sod 
Pleaſant. Prithee don't put on a diſſembling Look; cc n- 
{ent forthwith, or) yon ſhall die a Maid. e 11 
reconcile! 2 to his Couple 

Dor. Iforgive thees Sidler, hay Exce(s. of Paſſion 
moved bes tog but if thou valueſt me, due f the 
Man Pleaſant for thy Husband.- 1, 1; 14 61 

Ara. I am ailiule conſaunded 3 let me retire ll 1 have 
recover . mj ſelf, I N yair 08,598 ABNn., ,- Lage. 

| or, 


EE 
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Dor. Stay, Siſter Husband, that would'ſt haye bem; 
one ſerious Word before thou goeſt. 
Ara. Ay, and two merry ones if you Ren 
Dor. If I had taken thee Hand and Hand to us 
. houſe Yoke-maker, would'ſt thou have! had ibe 
Impudence to have ſaid after him; I, a falſe Brother 
Ananins, take thee a true Siſter Dorcas, to have and to 
"bold, to love and to cheriſh'!= Thou love and 
cheriſh me! when thou knoweſt thy ſelf a Wome, and 
hadſt it not in thee, naughty Creature. 
Ara. No faith, Siſter, I ſhould never bave puld's th 
Jett ſo far; neither. Mens aan £1 
Der: 'Go, 8⁰ wy ways; tho are « fd fceionG 
- [Exif Arabella. 
3 Follow, Sir Charles, hte ide; never let het 
go beyond thy reach, till thaw haſt her ſafe and * 
all go — with thee to 705 ready for. Auxiliaries u 
Occaſion nat. 134: ffIGQE MC „ «$334 
Bel. Well, I'll wake 50 the Breeches ſhall be de. 
*liver'd'to Sir Charles, this ſhall be the laſt Hout of you 
_ earing thoſe maſculine Trophies of Tytann p. 
Neun dll but Worthy und Dorcas, 
Der. Well, this malicious Siſter of ours had a ſtrange 
1 againſt us, but 1 . kind ey. on eanſt 
beartily forgive her.” I, 
r Ay, and thank the: very Rand 5 Farch'd 
is from me; becauſe' it brings me” the dee 
"Joys of this bien — 1 


QT. os 9-3; Ei! nan 191 3 


n 11 1 3 
Enter Flip, pulling in Mizen, . bolde- Jenny Private 
in his other pages 0 Wreſs'd ww, 4 n En 
"Doreas” | 
kh Now wy on > lp eee with th 
| fue Spouſe; as thou haſt ſnapt his rich Galleon; and 
got the ten Thouſand Pound Cargo; never be afhain'd 
of thy good Fortune, but bear up full Ar and 
Ms him 3 with her. n ae 
. By my Bbwſpreet, / Ry ſo L will. Oh the (wee 
| Pleaſure of the Mortification I ſhall give him Come 


. forward 


1 
1 


* 
: f 
| 5 _w—_ 
| N 5 
* - 
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brward Sweeting. ¶ Entring with, her 1 upon the _ 

ge.] My dear Brother Worthy, thou ſeeſt I have 

the W made bold. We bave fige'd. and alas www Cap- 

f tains | * 25 

= War. 1 fee you have. <P, | A 

= Flip. Ay, Bully . Tar, they are * rogether " 

ſtrong as à Firſt-Rate Cable, 

ani Miz, Ha! What's yonder ! [Spying the trus 
Dorcas. ], Is that beautiful Quaker a Relation of thine ? 

A 42 Yea, my dear Siſter and Friend, 1 bees thee 

J Ving. | 

nl Dor, My Siſter ! Th who art thou ? 3690s 

" Jen. In my fin ſtate 1 was called Dorcas 224; - 

ber bur fn m] Wedlack Bonds my Name is Dorcas Mizen. 

Dor. Dorcas and Zeal ! Who gave thee thoſe 

R Names? 

1 Jen. None of the yain Ceremonies of Godfathers 

4% and Godmothers ; no verily, it is a. Name I borrow'd 

ul of myſelf, to make this dear, Man happy in J | 

LS. te. | 

Miz. vonop dl "fa the Name of Hay C 

a Dor. Nay, in my n too! m ry Likeneſs, I 

6 IWor, I wiſh you Joy, my appy Riv AF * 3 
Flip. Ay, Joy, Sir, Joy in pour ten Thouſand | 

Pound Quaker. 

Miz. Ten Thouſand Torments ! Joy 1 never was 
Man fo cheated, ſo betrayed and ruin d ——Spoule, 
Monſter, Fury, Jexabel, who art thou: 

Jen. Shall 1 anſwer thee in the Language of the 
Sandiify'd. 133 

Miz, No, anſwer me in thine own infernal Dieck z 
and tell me Friend, whence cameſt thou? | 

Jen. From London, an't ſhall pleaſe ou. 

Miz. A Woman of the Town, I ſuppoſe, a witking 
Night-Bird, in or about Drury Lane wards. . 

Jen. Yes truly, one of that cloudy, Generation, "But 
Heavens be thanked, thoſe dark Days are over with me, 
1 ſhall ſhine out a Ca tain's Lady now. | 

Miz Shine out a Firebrand, Brimſtone and smoke? 
a Whore, a common Strumpet. | rl | 


+ © Thouſand Pounder, and muſt ſet up downright Bucca- 
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Fl O fy Brother Mixen, no more eB FO buy F 
take her to thy Boſom. | have 
Mix. Take her to the Devil. N Cildin 

Flip. I tell thee, Mixen, thou l not Me nk ſo nea 
out a Wife ſo fit for thee, out of a whole Regiment off Love 
Doxies ; Does ſhe not own herſelf a Piece of brine uck'd 
| Ware} and will fo ſweetly ſer off thy Cabbin with the 
reſt of thy China. 
mor. Ay, Mixen, take the Commodore's good Coun- 
ſel, and bear it all with Patience; thou art ag quarrel. 
ſome as a Game- Cock at a Looking-Glafs, and with 1 
little Reaſon for thy Paſſion. 

Miz. Not Reaſon for my Paſſion, when I'm KL to 
ſach a Limb of Hell! 

mor. No, not when thou haſt deferved to be ſo tied! 

Miz, Deſerved ! 

Wor.. Ay, Sir, deſerved. Didſt not thou know my 
Claim to tbis fair Creature ? and with thy e 
Deſigns to play ſo poor a Game, to invade my ſacted 
Right 2 Art thou not juſtly puniſh'd d? 

Dor, Yea, naughty Man, thou baſt thy juſt Reward, 

Miz. Ay, noble Worthy, I. own myſelf a Villain, and 
the Hand of Heaven has reach'd me for't., _ 

Flip, Hang thee, who pities thee ? You wanted' a ten 


neer, and Pirate for a Wife; no Prize but 8 
Dorcas now 1 have married a Girl. a 

For, Thou married! _ | 1. 

Flip. Ay, this very Morning. But my AA 
pretends to no Thouſands; a Pox of Portions, 1 have 
Yellow-Boys enow (thanks to a Haryeſt in ber Ma- 
jeſty's Service) to make the White and Red i in the fair 
_ Cheeks of an honeſt ſmiling. Bedfellow look lovely, 
with neither Paint nor Patch. 

Wor. Where is this White and Red, with nende 
Paint nor Paich? Troth Fp, thou kee 7's thy ruſtick 
Humour till; ; to have taken a young Bride, and be ſeen 
thus long out of her Company, on the very Nuptial 
Morning, is not over modiſh, let me tell you. 


Flip. 


8 
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Flip. Hang Ceremonies. Look yau, Sir, the Wench 
1 res is a plain Country Pinnace, with uo gay 
6ildings; either at Poop or Stern ; but her plain Trim 
* that 4 as ſne Gail'd by me, a Puff of 
Love ng u pt eee a nee 
ack'd round; and boarded her, 

Wor, That is to fay, you wedded her. * 

* wh, Sir; and when the Job was be, I was 
un- 9 her in a little moro modiſi 2 5 fit 
rel. Wl for t of -a Commodore; my Land 
| 5 WM the are gone together to the Milliners and the — 

WY frefſes, and fo forth but 1 a nu. 
to i here they are! Oh my ſweet Spouſe | | 


1 Enter Jilap and Cribidgs, 


bu 


"mY 
It ot 
ittle 
the 


Wor. yon, happy Sir. | 

Miz, The like to you, fair Bride! t, 8 

Jilt. I thank you, Gentlemen and Ladies, Fin | 
the whole fair Company. Ha 3 ſweet Couſin 
here ! dear Sig were 167 

Flip. Her Coufin, ſay yo f Þ 

Jil. Ay, my beſt Dear, tho have the = res > 
be a Commodore's Lady, I muſt not grow proud, and 
forget my old Friends and Acquaintance. This yang 
Lady and I were bred up Play-fellows together. 

Flip, Not at her Game, I hope, | 4 

Jilt. Oh! yes, Sir, we were two ſuch indess, 
two ſuch ſworn Friends, that our Delights, our J ops," our 
very Lives were al} wound up together. 0 

Flip, Where, where my Row? Lady-Bird, er, wy 
Acquaintance with that Play- 

Jilt. At London, Sir. 

Flip, What Part of London 7 

Filt, The N eighbourhood of ci. 

Flip. Sink and Sodom! 1 
It. Both Lodgers in one Houſe :; Nay 75. Tok 
either of us had Room for a She- Bedfellow, 1 we were 

thoſe 5 Fools, we RR flept unn Ten 
| | Vn 


+. 

$3” 
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Lew The Pair Qyaker-of Deal: 44.9.2 

Jilt. This frank / Confeſſion is, I Gap og 
not my Fault: 1 have liv'd in a bad __ «rs 
the Hypocrite ſo long, that I am now quite weary on't; 
beſides, you're a plain dealing honeſt Gentleman, and 
'twould be barbarous to tell you Lyes upon your Wed. 
ding day. You frankly married me for. better for worſe, 
perform your Vow then, and take me as you find me, 
7 Flip. Take a Succubus; Diſeaſes, Poxes, Lepro- 
ſy ! Oh Fool! Sot! Dotard, Lunatick !— Death 
I'll run mad; turn the Muzzle of a Gun down in the 
Powder- room, and blow myſelf up to the Deyil. 
er. Hold, Flip, no en — > ou 7 ber 
Majeſty's Ship! . N i ants ho! 
Flip. Blow the World we! | 

Miz. Ay, Brother Sufferer, marry'd to 
Miſereants, ſo harden'd in their Shame, kw make it 
even their Glory to proclaim it Oh #orthy, if thou 
beareſt a human Soul, as baſely as 1 plotted: 10 rr 
* big pos even thou thy ſelf muſt pity me. 

Wor. I do pity thee,” pity, both of you; and 10 
prove do ſo, what will you ſay to me, if I releaſe 
an ler knock off your Chains, and free you bende 
Sla 
pp What will we ſay -v. Mi kneel to 2 


Flip. Worſh er | 
Mix. Thou ſhalt command o our pete well il gh for 


thee. 
Flup. Hang for thee. | 
Mix Drown for thee... Knee 
Wor. No more of this romgaick suff. What will 
you do for theſe poor Creatures? 
Flip, Do for CNET, TER Friend 11 give a Leg or 
an Arm for Compoſition, | 
Wor. A or an Arm? -A Haunch of com- 
mon-Swine's Fleſh would do. them twice the Service. 
What Bread will you give em, to take them off from 
. teud Lives, and make two honeſt Women, of 
em 
Flip. Troth 1 l give my Boadain's * lle for 
| Life 1 8 her. 


. Mor. 


two ſuch | 


1 - J y 
fly | 
- ' 1 
a wo | 
. 2 


De Himours of the Naw 

For Thar ſhall _y: Says! Jagnes þ art = — 
tent f bs A 4 322 

Jilt. $0. avell.contented, Sir, chat, on my Knees rl 
thank you. [Kpeels. 

Flip. Say'ſt thou-ſo, Girl!) then Faith I'll thtow: thee | 
in one twenty Brace of Pounds to rig an honeſt Houſe 
p of thy own, and rooſt no more in Whores Neſts. 

Hor. Well, ſign this Parchment, which entitles her 
o Fifty Pounds a Lear for Life, and * _ 1 / 
And what ſays Mixes. 3] | 

Miz, Faith, 1'll treat my Jenny (oalls out a longs nicb 
Purſe) with this Purſe of Gold, the weighty Stowage 
of a fair hundred Guineas, and N net * OI 
tement into the Bargain. 

Wor. Come, come, ſign, Now 
Gentlemen, in order to your Deliverance,' firſt I muſt 
tell you both, theſe ſweet Wedlock-Nooſes were my 
handy Work, your Friend 5 N nn Gs _—_ : 
Match- maker. | Na Wok 6 

Flip. and Mix. Thou)! | 

Wor, Not to ruin you, but to > reflow matt · And now 
for a ſafe Cure to all Fears and Dangers, the Reverend 
Man in Blaek that _ you both, was only _ 1 71 
Tar, your Friend Cribidge in pious Maſquerade 
10 f ince | has been . ll, Matrimony nor - 
Conſummation, the Knot will ſoon be looſed. 

Crib, Youſee, moe jeag das. I'm Fans, o ſerve you 
in all Capacities. - 

Flip, I thought indeed the Canonical Raſcal bad'a 
hanging Look, ſomewhat like my Lieutenant. ,- » 

Miz. Ay, hang him Rogue, a Halter would * 
become his Neck for a Collar, than a 'Surfingle his 
whoreſon Hide for a Girdle. 

Wor, No Murmurs, thou know'ſt bis tion deſerv'ſt i it. 

Miz, Touch af ems ent re- Im a trus 
Penitent, 15 

Wor. And for "IN hip, 1 knew thee ſuch a Rake, 
that the leaſt mad drunken Fit would run thee headlong 
into irrevocable Shame and Ruin; and therefore, even 
lor thy mere n 1 put this innocent Cheat 


- yon” 


70 The Fait ma 'Or,. 

upon thee, | only to ſtand a warning Sea - mark to de, 
againſt all future Shipwrecks on this Quick- Sand. 
Flip; By eee Mars, you. mere bear 


Fellow. 
- Wor. And, Gentlemeri;/ to ſi your full Redompi 
theſe Ladies mal ſeal Articles 9 — r 4 
_ Site. The ſtrongeſt you can ask, or Law can bind; 
and ſinoe you have provided ſo handſomely for us, we 
are reſolv'd to change our Courſe of Lives, and live 
honeſtly for the Future. What thouſand of wreiched 
: evt like our Tolves; „ Sera AIP th 
+ Tho Follies of * mod; rh 
Turn. and live honeſt, could they true. at TY 
7 
8 Yes Female Frallty firſt may made * Sinner 
buy from —_— they live and die ſo: et 


To their dark Cells and Midnight 8 Joby 242.14 
Not Jt wn uſes to Os hs oye Ski 
$1.46? $1 
Nabe Well, ht 1 ebe ben 3 Purſes dme 
heile, you fee I have made you do ſome good in your 
Generation, put a . , Hand to wo” Fang, 
Converſion. | 
Flip. Ay, nn own Gevreifien 400. „ Hesoeſo. 
ward 8 _ —— Fellows as thee· Company, caſt 
off m 5 Gonvertancn learn 
Saule nſe and Manners. 0 — ( 2% - 
Mix. Nay, :deat' Worthy, fed rhe ane inew Convert 
N tor from this Hour l'Il play the effeminate Fool 
no 000 but bear the Face of a Man like thee, {rp 
my Fop:Cabbin of all my China Baubles, Toys for Girl, 
and ſhew my ſelf a true Hero for my;glorious Queen. 
or. Nay now, dear N you! 1 2 
— __ this * e 8 . 
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4 ſober 
Charles 


Sir C 
Wor. 
Rov. 


and ere 


Beli⸗ 


WVoma 


Wor 
the ſol 


As 


25 


9 Rovewell and Belinda. 
Wor. well, dear Sir chen. bow andthe nan f 


Love 2» 


d; Whing out her White Flag, and given her Promiſe ſhe'll 

we Hal the ſpeedy Artieles of Surrender, 18 

| | Wor. Nay then, Sir, we ſhall ee you ſhits 2 Con- 
leror. | 


Sir Cu. When abis fair: Hand bas walk one. 
Ara. Yes, Worthy, no more'sf my wild Airs, no more 
mad Frolicks'y 4s I have ſtudy d Sal I'll play 


Charles. 
Sir Cha. To bleſs the happieſt of Mankind, 
or. But what ſays Rogewell 2 | 

Rov. What I am pore to ſay z Belinda's kind aclal, 
and crowns: my Love. 

Belind. Yes, Worthy,” 1 hove dt laſt play's the true 
Woman, not always able to hold out invincible. 
i or Well, Ladies, ſince the whole Preliminaries of 
le ſoft Peace of Love are all adjuſted, what if, accord- 


re, 


out I ing to old laudable Cuſtom, we have a little Muſick and 


ers : Dance? 
a Sir Cha. Nothing more 4 
o'- i Rove. Madam, you are 0 Pa Partner; \ 


aft Dor, Oh fie, Friend Rovewell,,the Females of our 


od Congregation think it Vanity of Vanities. 
| Rove, Yes, in the Country they may do't; but your 


en BY London Friends have all the Gaiety imaginable;; they Sing, 


vol BY they Dance, wear Patches, and keep viſiting Days. 
4 ; brook Vell, NO, than ſpoil, your * I will walk 

J * , 

. & 2 ny; D A N N 5 

me After the Chintty Bünte, "ener a Servant. 

Serv, Your Coxenamd- Crew, hearing you had 
pot the Muſick, deſire 
of their Agility, 


Sir Chas Faith, "Hy Weir ws Arabella bids | 


2 ſoberer Part, and ſtudy now (Giving her * o Sir 


ay preſent you with a little 
A 


2 0 


pur Sir clue l el i „ own Drop ff 


oo + £ 
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6h 


bang ef , 


mr with Dear Worthy," ſince hy have led the 
affected Sanctity aud friendly Cant, not only from my 
Siſter Arabella, but even from that carpel Veſſel of 
Pollution ; to make'our Marriage- -Yoke more —_ 
fill, from this bleſs'd Houe I'll join thy holy Wor 
Wor. Now I have all my utmoſt Wiſh cou'd ask. 
Miz. Hold, Worthy, do not boaſt too proud a Ti- 
upb in making this fair Proſelyte, Flip and 1 bare 
there outdone you, you have: only made a Siſter Con- 
vert from one Faith to another, but we have converted 
a fair Brace of Infidels; &: ork of DT far 
beyond you. 
Wor. Ay, there you have hee me: And 1 
think, Gen tlemen, vou have ſet a 2 W 1 
the World i in general to follow, x f 


o r what a happy Change 5 Me vgs ſud, 


Is all the looſer Part of Womankind, , 


> Waw'd all their Cullies do as; you have Jens, 
And every Fool, like you, reform but one ! 
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